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Y don't you dedicate 
to Mr Pirr!“ 


Becauſe, Sir, I would rather ſet 
forth my own talents than the vir- 
tues and praiſes of the beſt man 
upon earth. I love to ſay things 
that no one elſe ever thought of, 
extraordinary, quite out of the 
common way. I ſcorn to echo the 
voice of every fellow that goes the 
road. Whether the veſſel of the 
commonwealth fink or ſwim, what 
is it to me? I am but a paſlenger, 

; | 


« But, _ there is a manner 
in doing things, you know,” 


No, Sir, it is no buſineſs of mine, 
Mr Pitt is the patron of my patron; 
let my patron then dedicate to him, 
and welcome; dedicateſtatues,tem- 
ples, monuments as laſting as the 
benefits conferred ! It is nothing 
to me; neither will I ſay a ſyllable 
more about the matter, 


May it pleaſe your ReſpeQable- 


neſs, 


Tnoven the Dedication is the 
ſhorteſt part of the book, and held 
by all readers to be the vileſt and 
molt contemptible; yet the writer 
and his patron, the Dedicator and 
the Dedicatee, have a different way 
of thinking ; the latter, on account 
of the incenſe that it breathes, and 
the former, on account of the profit 
that it brings, look upon it as the 
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moſt important part of the per- 
formance, 


13 
Alas ! how little conſideration is 


left for the race of writers, among 


the race of readers, eſpecially on 
this chapter of Dedications. 


| Your ReſpeRtableneſs, perhaps, 
hath not duly perpended the tra- 
vail, the toil, the marvellous drud- 
gery, the muck that Dedicators are 


obliged to paſs through, and the 


fences of truth over which they 


muſt break, in order to cull, ſelect, 


and ſublimate an offering fit to lay 
upon the altar of adulation. 


Through what a world of weeds. 
do they range to gather their little 
noſegays! from what a profuſion 
of offences do they extract their 
fumes! and how many nights do. 


they watch, to concentre and rea- 


Uze a ſingle mouthful of moon» 


1 


| ſhine for the gratification of their 
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patrons ! 


The trades alſo, incumbent upon 
them, are manifold, ſuch as paint- 
ing, patching, and plaiſtering ; of 
cmbroidering, ſhaping, and ſhav- 
ing; and of trying, trimming, and 
tailoring; in order to ſmooth and 
garniſh the man * whom it delight- 


eth themtohonour,” and ro furniſh 
him wa a full ſuit of praiſes. 


But your Reſpectableneſs, Ihu 
bly hope, would not wiſh * 
be at all this trouble; for indeed 
trouble is a thing that I do not af- 
feR. There is, alſo, a kind of deli- 
cacy requiſite in tickling the ribs 


of vanity. I am, at beſt, but a 


downright ſort of a fellow; and 
jhould I aukwardly preſume to 
daſh your merits full into the 
chops of your modeſty, I might 
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deſerve but ill at the hands of your 
Reſpectableneſs. 


My grandmother, peace be with 
her ! I remember one thing among 
the many good advices which ſhe 
gave, and 1 forgot. Never diſ- 
grace yourſelf,” quoth ſhe, * in or- 
der to do honour to any one breath- 
ing.” Think not, therefore, my 
moſt reſpectable Patron, that I 
will either debaſe myſelf by ca- 
joling you to your face, or do vio- 
lence to truth, by any kind of pa- 
negyric, when your back ſhall be 
turned. 


That I have received many fa- 
vours from your Greatneſs, and 
have a competent ſenſe of grati- 
tude for the ſame, is moſt certain. 
It is alſo true, that all my ſtudies 
and labours have been applied for 
your ſervice, and that I withed no 


other death than that of laying 
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down my life for your ſake, Yet, 
with all my love for your perſon, 
and endeavours for your proſperi- 
ty, | cannot find about me the 
ſmalleſt ſcantling of veneration for 
your virtues, 


— — 


| You have, however, the ſatisfac- 
tion to be quite eaſy upon this 
ſcore, and no way to be mortified 
at any ſentiments to your diſad- 
vantage. Your fund of good hu- 
mour on ſuch occaſions is inex- 
hauſtible; and you have often j join- 5 
ed with me in reproving and ridi- 
culing your own vices and follies, 
which at all times you take more 
pleaſure to rally than | apprehend 


you will at any time take pains to 
amend, 


[ remember, that in my youth 
was a great builder of caſlles, 
and having your intereſt always at 


heart, and ſeldom out of my head, 
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1 employed my time in forming 
a thouſand romantic and airy 
ſchemes for your advantage, 


D 

I once propoſed to build your 
happineſs on religion, on Chriftian 
piety, and a deep ſenſe of duty; 
but, having in vain ſought a foun- 
dation whereon I might lay the firſt 
ſtone, the ſuperſtructure vaniſhed, 
like the clouds of laſt September. 


I then attempted to plan the e- 
ſtabliſhment of your liberty and 
renown, upon the ancient and ap- 
proved principles of the SPARTAN 
PoverTY. As this had been bare- 
ly a heathen virtue; as it had rai- 
ſed and ſupported that great and 
glorious people through many ſuc- 
ceeding centuries,. in an uninter- 
ruptedenjoyment of freedom, pow- 
er, and proſperity ; and as nothing 
appeared to be wanting to the ac- 
compliſhment of this ſcheme, ſave 
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a few ſimple articles, ſuch as mo- 
deration, content, ſelf-denial, and 


ſo forth, I made no doubt of your 


embracing the terms with joy. 


On paying my firſt viſit, your 
ReſpeAableneſs was juſt come from 
a Corporation- auction, where I was 
told you had ſet your OWN Mo- 


THER up to ſale; but your Dignity 


was ſo drunk at the coſt of the 
bidders, that I choſe to defer mat- 
ters to a more ſober opportunity, 


On my next addreſs, I under- 
ſtood that the equipage of your 


Reſpectableneſs was in waiting; 


for it is not with you now as in the 
days of Queen Beſs. You were haſ- 
tening to ſee the Italian puppet- 


how. As J advanced to pay my re- 


ſpects, I was dazzled by the orna- 
ments with which you had glo- 


riſied your perſon, all the product 
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of foreign looms, and of forei gn 

labours ; your linen of the — 
lands, your point of Spain, your 
ruffles of Dreſden, with a full ſuit 
in the cut of France, and trimmed 
like that of the three brothers in a 
Tale of a Tub. In ſhort, you were 
ſo ſatisfied, ſo wrapt, ſo full of 
your finery, you could then attend 


to nothing, ſave the contem plation 
of your fair ſelf. 


my time. I attended you late on a 
Sunday-evening, when I thought 
you at leiſure from the error of | 
your devotions. But how Avas I 
ſtrusk of a heap, when your foot- 
men informed me, that ſome no- 
blemen and ladies, of the moſt fa- 
ſhionable diſtinction, had engag- 


ed you for the afternoon, at the 
GAMING TABLE! 


Soon after, I was appriſed, that 


AS 


I had ſtill patience. I watched + 
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what with ſpending your time nd 

money, in running to raree-ſhows; 
in playing four corners and a fool ; 
in drinking, dreſling, drabbing, 
gormandizing and gambling; the 
finances of your ReſpeQableneſs 
were conſiderably ſunk. It alſo 
came to my ear, that you were 


hugely fond of Cocx Mares, 


though you kept them as far as 
poſſible from your own dunghill ; 
that it was your cuſtom to bet on 
one ſide, and then to > bet on to- 
ther ſide, and to loſe your money 
on all ſides; and that, by theſe 
and the former means, your Ref. 
pectableneſs was dipt ſo up to the 
ears in debt, it was. thought your 
yearly income would, in time, 
barely anſwer the intereſt of what 


you owed. 


Ie + was now b! affirm- 
ed, may it pleaſe your ReſpeCtable- 
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heſs, that you yourſelf were appre- 
henſive of being reduced to ſud- 
den indigence ; and I eagerly ſeie- 
ed this occaſion of waiting upon 
you, in order, as I truſted, to re- 
concile you to your fate, and 
poſſibly, to delight you with the 


proſpect of your approaching po- 


verty. For | ſighed when I reflected 
on your intemperate and unbound- 
ed rhirſt after riches; that death to 
national nature, which had proved 


the mortal poifon of Greece and 


Rome, and of all the people who 
raſted ir, from the beginning of the 
world to this preſent good day. 


Being ſhewn to your apartment, 
I perceived your Greatneſs ſeated 
in a moody kind of attitude. But, 
having formerly had the honour of 
being known to you, I took a chair 
without ceremony; and, chatting 


with you awhile about the weather, 
—_— 9 
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the news of the day, and ſuch like 
ponderous matters, as ſage mini- 
ers and ſage politicians are wont 


to do, I began to introduce and o- 
pen the buſineſc. 


Pray, Miſter, ſaid your Dignity, 
(ſomewhat ſhort,) have you any 
particular buſineſs with me at this 
time? I am come, may it pleaſe 
you, ſaid I, to propoſe a ſpeedy and 
eſſectual method for the ſupply of 
all your wants. At theſe agreeable 
ridings, all the ears your Reſpecta- 
bleneſs had were pricked up and 
opened to audience. — Go on, my 


good friend, diſpatch, in Heaven's 


name. 


May it pleaſe you, added I, it was 
the cuſtom of all the ſeers and ſages 
of ancient days, to introduce truth 
and wiſdom under the covering of 
fable; and this covering was as a 
nut- ell; if your teeth were able to 

* 
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crackit, you had the kernel for your 
pains. Permit me then, at leaſt, to 
imitate their manner; for, though 
che matter ſhould happen to drop 
by the way, the firſt traveller who 
takes it up may be bettered there- 
by. 


Once upon a time, for fo ſays my 
ſtory,-a houſeholder, with his fa- 
mily, was caſt on a certain iſland, 
where, through a proceſs of years, 
they propagated till they became a 
little nation. The foil was exceeding 
fertile, but there was neither river 
nor ſpring in all the land. Nature, 
however, had provided for this de- 
fe, by a kind of fruit that per fect- 
ly allayed the thirſt ; it was bitter 
to the taſte, but left an agreeable 
flavour in the mouth, and gave 
health, ſpirits, and vigour to the 
whole conſtitution; and it was cal- 
led by a name which, in our lan- 
guage, ſignifies, as nearly as I can- 

* 9 


DEDICATION: 


render it, THE FRVIT or ABSTH- 
NENCE. 
i \ 


there were alio other fruits, of a 
ſpecics wholly the reverſe et the 
former ; for the flavour of theſe 
was extremely delicious; but then 
they inflamed the thi  eneremed 

the frame, and were called by a 
name that ſigniſied Tus fUr or 
INDULGENCE. 


t 


As almoſt all people made this 
latter fruit. a part of their daily 
food, the national thirſt, in time, 
became fo great, that the liturgy of 
their church was altogether com- 
poſed of prayers for rain. O Ju- 
piter, ſore water, a little water ! 
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| of their flocks, as alio their ſheets 
| and blankets, for the receiving and 
| retaining of the nightly dew. 
| thers furnithed themiclves with 


5 


mall alembics for dittilling the u- 


tine of their houſehold. Some took 


a twelvemonth's voyage to bring 
back as much liquid as they might 


WM tubſilt on for a few weeks; and the 
| geniufes of the nation employed 


themfelves in various projects, 
ſuch as the chemical extraction of 


moiſture from biſcuit and old fid- 
| dles; as alfo the hanging nets of a 


peculiar texture on poles of due 


Your Reſpectableneſs has my 
tale —Can make nothing of it, fay 
you ?—Suppoſe the thirſt of this 
people an emblem of their avarice, 
and wealth to be repreſented by 
water, in the fable.— 
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nity, L havebrought you (here it is) 
a refinement on the inſtitutions of 
the great Lycurgus. Could I, like 
the legiſlator of Lacedemon, prevail 
upon you barely toabridge your de- 
fires, you would find yourſelf whol- 
ly a ſtranger to want. You would 
thereby acquirethe wealthofgreat- 
neſs, goodneſs, gloriouſneſs ; that 
peace, that folidity of ſublunary en- 
joyment, which can only be found 
in ſublunary PoverTY. 


Scarce had I pronounced the laſt 
ſatal word, when your Reſpectable- 
neſs ſtarted up in a paſſion. You 
aſked me if I had not ſeen the 
levee of duns at your gate, and the 
catchpoles that lurked for you at 
every corner. You conſigned ine, 
with a very good will, to the devil; 
and defired, that the next time I 
preſumed to turn ſtate-quack, I 
ſhould not preſcribe driak to a 
eds an 
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As l retired under the greateſt de- 


jection of ſpirits,—Ho! you cried, 


honeſt friend ? Mr what do they 
call you? come back! You, who 
ſcatter your money as faſt as your 
words; as protuſe of your purſe as 
you are of your opinions; you who 
always run a mile before your rents, 

and live upon the harveſt of the 
next year's ſickle ; are you not alſo 
a poor devil, one of the Diogenical 


gentleman, as very an emperor of 
the Tub as myſelt ? 


Preach up poverty, with a pox ? 
firſt get wherewithal to pay your 
own debts. The ready runners ! 
my boy, the paſſable pictures ! the 
royal pages! the ſparklers! the por- 
table! the potable! Ay marry, this 
would do, this would fortify your 
argument, this would mould me 
to your form, and perſuade me to 
your faith. It is this, my little 
lad, that would ſhut to the door 


0 | 
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on all manner of temptations, and 


kick the corruptions you have fo 
often complained of into the ken- 
nel. Come, caſt me the nativity of 
this bright ſon of Phoebus, draw 
me a ſcheme for raiſing this E- 
gyptian from the deep; and you 
ſhall be my darling, my bardling, 
my hourly oracle, my Apollo of 
Delphos, and what not? 


Was your ReſpeRableneſs, ſaid 
I, ever told your fortune? perhaps 
it might bear ſome reſemblance to 


my own, I was a boy, when the 


cunning man, peering earneſtly 
into my palm, uttered a ſentence, 
which I ſhall remember the long- 
eſt day I have to live. Yow will 

always, ſaid he, be getting a pow 

er of money; and, take my I 
you will never be worth a groat. 


Indeed, conld I have prevailed 
upon your ReſpeRableneſs to be 
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contented with poverty, I was in 


hopes you would have enriched 


your monitor for his pains ; but, 
in truth, I'm a very aſs at this 


| buſineſs of getting money, either 


for you or myſelt; and as for the 
keeping it when I have got it, 1 
have long ſince given up all 
thoughts of the matter. I will how- 
ever do my bell to add to the plo- 
ries, to the virtues, as I may ſay, 
of your ReſpeCtableneſs, in a man- 
ner more acceptable than my pre- 
ſent plan has proved. 


I am your Dignity's moſt devo- 
ted, and with you a mighty. 
good evening. 


—— 


HAvixo thereafter conſigned 


my late ſcheme to Bakers and Bar- 


bers, and to all the vileſt applica- 
tions of waſte paper, I ſat down 
to ſtudy and provide a remedy for 
that feverith kind of conſumption. 


— — 
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under which your Reſpectable- 0 
neſs apparently laboured during 
vur late confabulation. 


was ſenſible, at the ſame time, 

i that your diſtemper was common 

# to many other countries, and that 

it was no where held to be dan- E 

gerous, foraſmuch as ir only con- 

N filted of two articles, the Senſuali- 

1 ty of the Body, and the Corruption 
{ of the Mind. 


I alſo knew, that, in former a- 
ges, a great number of publics 
had been affected with the very 
malady that now poſſeſſes your 
ReſpeQableneſs, and yet had lived 
merrily under ut to their dying 
day. 
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I wiſhed, however, to keep that 
day at ſome diſtance from your 
Greatneſs; and, with long 1n- 
"x tenſe labour, and at the coſt of 
} many a candle during my night- 
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ly lucubrations, I compounded a 
medicine, of approved aud infal- 
| lible efficacy, conſiſting for the 
© nonce, of a quantum ſuflicit of the 
I TEMPERANCE and PATRIOTISM 
of the primitive Romans, 


I knew that the cure ads 
low; but how to prevail upon your 
Reſpectableneſs to ſwallow the pre- 
ſcription, was a ſmall matter ot dif- 
© ſiculty that yet remained. For, it 
is a misfortune peculiar to thoſe 
who are bit by love, avarice, am- 
bition, pride, and ſuch paſſions, 
that they deteſt the thoughts of a 
reſtorative ; and are fo enamoured 
of their diſtemper, they would ra- L 
ther ſee the devil than Dr Apollo ED 
himſelf at the door. 


<= 


I, again, had the honour of be- 
ing admitted to an audience. I cal- 


led up and exhauſted all the powers 
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of oratory on that occaſhon : I de- 
monſtrated to your Reſpectable- 
neſs, that the whole weight and ele- 
vation of the Romarftate, reſted 
imply pn the two pillars of TEM- 
4 PERANCE and PATRIOTISM, on 
N which it roſe, increaſed, and ſtood 
ſupported thro' many ages; till, 
thoſe pillars being gradually ſap- 
. ped, the mighty ſtructure, with its 
lt ſaid foundation, decayed, grew ru- 
F inous, and fell confounded toge- 
1 ther: That temperance is neceſſary 
= to the ſtrength of a man, as patrio- 
| tiſm is neceſſary to the ſtrength of 
a people: That each Roman, thus 
nerved and powerful apart, was 
yet ſtrengthened, a hundred thou- 
ſand fold, by an inviſible chord, 
which run from man to man, and 
united all as one in the Love or 
CounTry. And that hence ſprung 
the Helicon of their abundant in- 
ſpiration to toil, induſtry, frugali- 
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ty, valour, conqueſt, and glory. 
They were {wallowed, like ſo many 
drops, in this ocean of patriotiſm ; 
they were loſt to every care and 
ſenſation of 88Lr ; and were only 
found, wherethey laboured, fought, 
bled, or expired for their CounTry! 


While, warmed and ſomewhat 
raiſed by the elevation of my ſub- 
ject, I thus reaſoned on National 
Power, on Human Excellence, on CG 
Virtue, on Temperance, on Patrio- | 
tiſm, and Glory; I ſhall never for- 
get the kind concern which your 
Reſpectableneſs expreſſed for me, 
in the evident alarm and compaſ- 
ſion of your countenance, as for a 


perſon whoſe fit you feared was 
approaching. 


| Being both of us more com- 
poſed, your Greatneſs was plea- 


ſed ro demand, whether this Ro- 
Vol. I. C 
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ty, and poverty, and patriotiſm, and 
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mance. was wholly on my own in- 


vention; or, if 1 had lately been 


fiſhing the well, where truth was 
formerly drowned, for an Ens Ra- 
tionis of ſome ſpeculating philo- 


_ ſopher? Where, you cried, in the 


name of wonder, have you been 
able to gather together ſuch an old 
faſhioned bundlement of ſcientific 
balderdaſh ? You ſhall bring me to 
the practice, exactly at the period 
that the hogs ſhall be brought to 
feed along with the herrings ; or, 
at the time of the appearance of the 
comet with thethree tails; or on the 
week of the four Fridays, ſo long 
looked for by aſtrologtans.- Here! 
exclaimed your Reſpectableneſls, 
who waits? All you, my Printers, 
Editors, and other porters who at- 


tend at the gate of the public! 


ſhould this fellow come any more 
with theſe his preachments of pie- 
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ftuff, I command you to ſhut my 
doors directly in hie face. 


May it pleaſe your Reſpectable- 
neſs! am but a very little man, 
and of a very lowly temper; and 
yet I could not but be piqued at the 
teverity of this treatment. I was as 
a trodden worm, and turned upon 
your Greatneſs with a reſentment 
that pollibly did not become me. 


May your Dignity, I replied, con- 
tinue to be bleſſed with writers du- 
ly levelled to the taſte of the reader; 
with the politics of court-hirelings, 
the poetry of laureats, the divinity 
of a H—y ; with.bawdry from the 
Fleet, with fragments from the ken- 
nel of Grubſtrect, with ſtrumpet 
Biography, with W— upon Grace, 
with Treatiſes on 
epiſcopal Eſſays on Spirit! a 


I truſt that my Patron, in re- 
— 4 
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compence for a long life ſpent in 
his {ervice, will pardon me the 
dropping of one obſervation, 

Nay, don' t look diſiuſted it is no 
matter of great oftence, it is noth- 
i::g more than this : that- the noſe 
of your ReſpeQablenets hath ever 
been a ready handle for the lead- 
ing of a Foot, and a Foot. ſhall 
acc ordingly attend you on my neu 
vit. 4 


11 HATE prefaces. I never read them, 
and why ſhould I write them? They 
ſtand like pales about a park; I always 
= overleap them, if I am told there is any 
hing within worth ſeeing. But, what 
can do? I am likely to lead a fine life 
with this performance, when people be- 
gin to quarrel with me, upon reading the. 
firſt word of the firſt page of my work. 
This friend and that friend, and t'o- 
ther friend alk me, and here ſits ano- 
ther, who is mighty curious to know, Why 
| entitle my hero THE FOOL OF QUALITY, 
Pray, was it not more decent to impute 
folly to one man; than te mankind, if 13 
found myſelf under the neceſlity of doing 
the one or the other ? | 
Perhaps 1 call him a fool, in complai- 
ſance to a world that will certainly va 
nour him with the ſame title, when rhey 
| find his wiſdom of a ſize not ſuited to 
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2 r own" Why, pray what is wiſdom?” | 
rell me, firſt, what A v4 | will, E 
then, tell you what i iſfdom if 1 find 


any ſmattering of it in your definition, 


« wonder, was there ever an age of 
«yitdom, or a land of wiſdom?“ — Look 
bout you: the world will anſwer for ell 
Docs not every age and nation grow wiſer 
and wiſer? And have not all fathers, from 
the flood downward, been accounted no 
better than fools, by their poſterity ? 1 
wiſh I had not been born for ſome cen- 
turies to come, What a prodigy of wil- 


dom ſhould I then be, in compariſon of 


what I am, at this day ! 
Indeed, 1 ſhould & glad to be wiſe, if 
«© I thought I could get any thing by it.“ 
— Right, that is all the uſe that the world 
makes of it: it is the very end, purpoſe, 
oal, and buſineſs of all the wiſdom up- 
on carth—if a man has length enough of 
ſenſe to outreach all about him, by a yard 
and a half ; he is, by a yard and a half, 


wiſer than all his neighbours, 


But was not Solomon then a fool to 
negle& riches, which he might have had 
with a wiſh; and to aſk for wiſdom; 
whoſe only uſe is the obtaining of riches? 
Was not this wiſhing to mend nd 
about road, when a quarter of an hour 


would have carried him, by a ſhort cut, 
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5 to the end of his journey? —I fancy, my 


& dear friend, it would be no great matter 
of additional burden to take the folly of 
Solomon upon your own ſhoulders, 

For, in caſe he had taken the riches, 
how could he keep them, while any 
neighbouring power was wiſer than him- 
ſelf ; 

Paris was but five years younger than 
Solomon, when he, alſo, might have cho- 
(en either, riches or wiſdom ;z and yet pre- 
ferred a pretty wench to the one and to 

the other, I am not ſo young as Paris, 
by five times five years, and would there- 
lore prefer. the one or the\ other to the 
wench. * You then allow that Paris was a 
* blockhead in the preſent caſe;*-Sir, Hal- 
low any man to be fo, in every caſe, where 
he happens to differ in opinion from my- 
felf :=-=Why pray, ſage Sir, have you 
got all the wiſdom of the world to your- 

* ſelf, or what quantity thereof, think 
| * you, may there be upon earth? 
Leſs, by five ſcruples, than any man in 
judiciary robes and a full bottom'd wig, 
conceives to have fallen to his own ſhare. 
— But folly you take to be multiplied 
© and various: — Of two ſorts, quoth an 
eminent author, that which belongs to 
the writer, and that which belongs to the N. 
reader of theſe works, 
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* Sir, this is wild diſcourſe, and very 


wide from the purpoſe. Let me tell you, 
the world was never ſo wiſe as now. It 
is filled with men of deep erudition and 
ſcience.— True, my monitor, but are 
they a jot the wiſer for all their know- 
ledge ? 


* At the rate that you talk, in times- 


of antient ignorance, there might have 
been a competent modicum of wiſe folk 
in the world ;'—Pofhble—* And, by 
the ſame rule, in theſe our enlightened 
days of connoifſeurſhip and erudition, 
nearly all our literati may turn out 
fools:'--More than probable---+ Theſe 
are riddles'—that might be folved— 
Explain them, I beſeech 2822 at 
eeſent. I will tell you a ſtory, and pray 
iſten. It is worth the hearing. 
Fifty and five Pilgrims met, one even- 
ing, at a great inn, that led to more 
roads than there are points in the com- 
aſs. They ſupped merrily together, in a 
— hall; and found, upon inquiry, that 
they were all bound to the Caſtle of 
Final Repoſe, appointed for the reception 
of the ſons of Science. When the cloth 
was removed; Gentlemen, quoth the Pil. 
grim who firſt entered, I rejoice to be join- 
ed by ſo much good company, on theſe 
my honourable travels; and L am ſtill bet- 
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er pleaſed to have it in my power to con- 

ust every man ofaye, the ſhorteſt and 
. ref Way 0 your journey 's end. Here, 
5 7 ntleman, here is my map of infallible 
Wlircltions; the moſt accurate extract that 
ver was taken, of all jinquirics, obſerva- 
11 ons, and informations for the purpoſe. 
don me, brother, faid the Pilgrim who 
Wit nex!, your map muſt be erroneons 
Wy .at leaſt five degrees ; by five, did 1 
ay f by ſeven, as | hope to get to my 
ourney's end, Look liere at my map, 
Dad believe your own eyes, I'll be 
mm', cricd a third Pilprim, (peering 
wer the maps of his neighbours, and 
aking out his own parchment) I'll be 
Wamn'd if the geographers, who deſign- 
d the one or the other, were any better 
Fhan adventurers; they never reached 
he place of deſtination Il] be ſworn. 
zentlemen, ſaid a fourth, with wonderful 
good temper, I do not ſwear ; but I have, 
ritically, remarked all the charts pro- 
juced. There's a blind beggar, in our 
own, who is led by his dog, and if he 
ves not arrive at the place we are bound 
„ with better ſpeed, and greater cer- 
ainty, than any of you three, I give 
yſelf, do ye fee, and all my goods, to 
he devils, ſave a ſmall perpetuity in re- 
ainder to my ſon, That may be, ex- 
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claimed a fifth ; but look ye here, my? 


friends, here are the quotations, here are 
the authorities. Authorities! quoth 2 


ſixth, a fiddleſtick for a hobby ! are they 71 
unqueſtionable, unaffailable, ; 
my hand? "Thus, every man's chart, 


ike theſe in 


throughout the fifty and five, was, like 


the hand of the fon of Hagar, againſt the 
chart of every other man. Each inſiſted if 
on being accompanied, in his own way, 
as a matter of mere charity to all the reſt, 
They ſet out, the next morning, on as 


many different roads as there were per- 


ſons at table z und, 
ever arrived at the p 
dependence may be 
ſts, whom the world, from age to age, 
paid for —_—_— q 
d, not clear ö apprehend the appli- 
cation of your ſtory.” —If-that is not 
your fault, it muſt be my own. Ir is at 
alt a dozen of the twelve labours, to 
beat any thing into the head of ſome 
people, I will give you the chance of 
another tale. : 
A certain prince ſent an invitation to 
two diſtant perſonages, to come to his 
court. He, further, ſeat ſuch dire&ion; 
as could not be miſtaken by any one 
living. who was willing to find the way. 
And he, laſtly, ſent a written promiſe, 


no one of rhe 


ace propoſed, if any 
ad on thoſe cuſtomary 4 
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med, and ſealed by the ſeal royal, of 
e moſt happy accommodations upon 
heir arrival. 

he one of the parties invited, was a 
Porblind man, who barely ſaw ſufficient 


n ö ö 
rt, Wo diſcern his road. He, — 141 
ke Nas fearful of error. He cautiouſly held 


Wn his way ; and, thereby, reached his 


«> Wourney's end, the place of happy deſti- 
ay Motion to which he was _ 
eu The other was a man who had all his 


yes about him; but he was a genius, 


a: 

er Mad vaſt invention, and thought it a diſ- 
emMWWiragement to tread in = path that had 
any een beaten by others. He was for con- 


riving (hort cuts, and opening new diſ- 
overies. He made excurſions on all 
Wands, He grew impatient of the accorh- 


ary 
ige, 


li- MProdations, appointed and reſerved for 
not im, at the court of the prince. He ex- 
is at ected them on his journey, and ſought 
to or them at every turn. He found them 


ot, He, therefore, travelled and ſlrayed 
his way, and that way, in ſearch of them. 
his led him ſtill further and further 
rom his road; till, maimed by acci- 
nt, and ſtiff with age, he grew equal- 
aſhamed and unable to return, -4 
—»** As plain as my noſe,” —You can 


he readier follow, ut! talk to me no 


ome 
» of 


n to 
his 
tions 

one 
way. 
miſe, 
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more about the world and its wiſdom. | 
deteſt wiſdom, I avoid it, I would not be 
bit by it, It is. the Tarantula, that fpins 
a web whereby innocence is entangled, 
It is a politican, who opens a gulph for 
the ſwallowing up of the people. It is 33 
lawyer, who digs a grave for the burial 
of equity. It is the ſcience of Hoc? 
Pocus, that bids happineſs, come and pass, 
by the virtne of cups and bulls. It is a 
ſyllabub of faſting-ſpittle for the fatten- 

ing of the Virtuoti, It is a robe with a 

a pompous train. A wig ſpread to the 
rump. A beard lengthened to the girdle. 

It is a ditch of puddle, with a hoary man- 

tle, that will not be moved to merriment 

by any wind that blows. Iris an aſs in a 
ſumprer-cloarh, An owl, ſolemnly perched, 
amidſt folemn ruins, on a ſolemn night. 


ſcend to me, ſweet Folly! if thou 
haſt not. as I ſuſpect. been my conſtant 
companion. Be thou my ſiſter, my 


playfellow. thou kitten of the ſolemn 
cats of ſtate and learning. But, no. Thou 
never wert the offspring of ſuch ſtupid 
progenitors, Thou art ever joyous, e- 
ver young, although co-eval in. paradiſe 
with our firſt parents, ere they wiſhed 
for the knowledge of good and evil. 
Pride pretends to ſpurn thee ; ſcience 


n 
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affe&ts to look down upon thee; but they 
ſigh for thee when no one fees: they have 
frowned thee away, and, when —_ 

they ſhall not find thee, Come, olly ! 


for even thy petulance and little wicked- 


neſſes become delightful, when thou in- 
citeſt the yeanling kids and cooing turtles 
to combat. Thou art not captions, thou 


art not teſty they laugh at thee, and thou 


laugheſt with them for company. The 
hours dance before thee, the graces ſmile 
in thy train. 'Thou art a companion for 
conquerors, a playfellow for crowned 
heads. Bur, alas! thou art not yeſpected 
as heretofore—when the Monarch of all 
Aſia ſent his ambaſſadors to wait upon 
thee, they came, with a mighty train, 
even from Perſepolis unto Luconia, to ſee 
thee riding upon ſwitches, with Ageſilau 
and his little ſon. 
„Indeed, my pleaſant friend, thou al- 
** moſt perſuadeſt me to be a fool, during 
the remainder of my pilgrimage thro 
the wiſdom of this world. But is there 
* no ſuch thing as true wiſdom in na- 
* ture *”—Sir, I have written a whole 
chapter upon the ſubje& ; but it lies a 
great way on, toward the end of my 
book; and you have much folly to wade 
through, before you come at it.—** Give 
me a peep 1.beſeech you.” —No Sir, 
"'Vilho bo . Þ 7 


— 
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you ſhall not anticipate. Do you was 
to be in port, without making any voy- 
age ?-—* If I muſt win my way to wiſdom 
« inch by inch, let me ſet out directly.“ 
Here then begin ; and pray let me have 
your remarks, unpremeditated, as you 
roceed, I will anſwer you, as whim or 
zudgment ſhall happen to dictate. 


rn 
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CHAP. . 
7 ICH ARD, the grandfather of 


our hero, was ennobled by Jamey 
the Firſt. He married alovely girl 
che ancient family of the Goodals in the 
ounty of Surry, and at feven years di- 
ance had two fons, Richard and Heiry; 
ut dying early in the reign of Charles 
e Firſt, he bequeathed 12,000 J. to his 
oungeſt, and near 20,000 J. annual in- 
me to his eldeſt ſon ; not in any perſo- 
a] preference to _ brother, but as one 
1 


who was to ſupport tlie name and honours 
of the family. . He appointed his aq 4 
in-law executor and guardian, who, edu- 
eating the children agreeable to their dif. 
ferent fortunes and proſpects in life, in a. 
bout ſ{&en years after the death of their 
father, ſent Richard with a tutor to take 
the tour of Europe, and bound Henry 
apprentice to a conſiderable London mer. 
chant, 

During the travels of the one and the 
apprenticeſhip of the other, the trouble: 
happened; and Cromwell aſſumed the re. 
gency, before the fortune af the More- 
lands could be forfeited or endangered, 
by ſiding with the crown or the common- 
wealth. 

Richard returned to England a ſhort 
time before the reſtoration ; and being 
too gay and too diſſolute for the plodding 
and hypocriſy of Cromwell and his fana- 
tics, he withdrew to the manſion - houſe 
of his forefathers. | | 

On his landing he had inquired for his 
brother Henry; but hearing that he was | 
lately married, and wholly abſorbed ing 
matters of merchandiſe, as he had the ut- 
moſt contempt for all cits and rraders, he | 
took no further notice of him. | 

| 
{ 
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In the country, he amuſed himſelf with 
his bottle hounds, hawks, race⸗horſes, c. 
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and in debauching the perſons of the 
neighbouring wenches, and corrupting 
the morals ot the neighbouring ſquires. 
But, on tlie reſtoration of his Majelty, ot 
pleaſurable memory, he haſtenedio court, 
where he rolled away, and ſhone as in his 
native ſphere, He was always of the 
party of the King, Rocheſter, &e. where 
virtue was laughed out of countenance, 
and where all manner of diſſoluteneſs be- 
came amiable and recommendable.by the 
burſts of merriment and zeſt of wit. But 
toward the latter end of this droll reign, 
Earl Richard, being advanced in age, and 
being (till older n conſtitution than years, 
began to think of providing an heir to his 
eſtate; and, as he had taken vaſt pains 
to impair it, he married a citizen's daugh- 
ter who wanted a title, and with her 
got a portion of one hundred thouſand 
—— which was equally wanting on 
is part, 

With his lady he again retreated to 
the country; where, in leſs than a year, 
ſhe made him the exulting father of a fine 
boy, whom he called Richard. 

ichard ſpeedily became the ſole cen. 
ter of all his mother's ſolicitudes and af- 
fections. And though, within the ſpace of 
the two ſucceeding years, ſhe was deliver-- 


ed of a ſecond boy, yet as his infant aſpet 
93 


rudeneſs of the wind. On his lighteſt in- 
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was leſs promiſing, and more uninſorm- 
ed that his brother's, the ſent him forth 
to be nurſed by the robuſt wife of a neigh- 
bouring farmer, where, for the ſpace of 
upwards of four years, he was honoured 
with no token from father or mother, ſave 
ſome caſual meſſages, to know from time 
to time if the child was in health. 
This boy was called Henry, after his 
uncle by the father's ſide. - The Earl had 
lately fent to London, to make inquiry 
after his brother, but could learn no man- 
ner of tidings concerning him. 
Meanwhile the education of the two, 
children was extremely contraſted. Ri- 
chard, who was already entitled my little 
Lord, was not permitred to breathe the 
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diſpoſition the whole houſe was in alarins ; 
his paſſions had full ſcope in all their in- 
fant irregularities his genius was put in- 
ro a hot-bed, by the warmth of applauſes 
given to every flight of his yang fan- 
cy ; and the whole family conſpired, 
from the higheſt to the loweſt, to the 
ruin of promiſing talegts and a benevo- 
lent heart. 

Young Harry, on the other hand, had 
89 member as well as feature expoſed 
to all weathers ; would run about, mo- 

cher · naked, for near an hour, in a froſty 
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morning; was neither phyſicked into de- 
licacy, nor flattered into pride; ſcarce felt 
the convenience, and much leis under- 
ſtood the vanity of clothing; and was = 
occupied, in playing and wreſtling wit 

the pigs and two mongrel ſpaniels on the 
dunghill; or in kiſſing, ſcratching, or box« 
ing with * — 2 f. * ze. 

hen Harry ha is fift r, 
his father, = vet an, — 
poſed to ſend for him to his nurſe's, in or · 
der to obſerve how the boy might turn 
out z and my lady, in a fit of good hu- 
mour, aſſented. Nurſe, accordingly deck - 
ed him out in his holiday petticoats, and 
walked with our hero to the great houſe, 
as they called it. 

A brilliant concourſe of the neighbour- 
ing gentry were met in a vaſt parlour, that 
ap to be executed after the model 
of Weſtminſter-Hall. _ 

There was Sir Chriſtopher Cloudy, who ; | 
knew much, but ſaid nothing; with bl ve- 
ry converſable lady, who ſcarce knew by 
halves, but fpoke by wholeſale. In rhe 
ſame range was Sir Standiſh Stately, who 
in all companies held the firſt place, in 
his own Next to him fart Lady 
Childiſh ; it was at leaſt thirty years ſince 
thoſe follies might have become her, which 
appeared ſo very ridiculous at the age of 

„ Boy, 
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fifty. HV. By her ſide were the two Stil- 

tons z a blind man would ſwear that the 

one was a clown, and the other a gentle- 

man, by the tones of their voices. Next 

to theſe were two pair of very ill-mated 

turtles z Mr Gentle, who ſacrificed his 

fine ſenſe and affſuent fortune to the va- 

i nity and bad temper of a filly and turbu- 
lent wife z and Squire Sulky, a brutal 

fool, who tyrannized over the moſt ſenſi- 

ble and moſt amiable of her ſex. 

On the oppoſite ſide was Lord Prim, 
who evidently laboured hard to be eaſy 
i in converſation; and next to him was Lord 
Flippant, who ſpoke nonſenſe with great 

facility. 1 ſide fat the fair but de- 

| jetted Miſs Willow; ſhe had lately diſco- 
| — what a misfortune it was to be born 
| to wit, beauty, and affluence, the three 
capital qualifications that lead the ſex to 

calamity. Next to her was Colonel Jolly, 

with a heart ever tuned to merriment, and 

lungs to laughter; had he known how to 

time his fits, the laugh might have grown 

catching. Belowhim was ſcated Mrs Mir- 

ror, a widow lady, induſtriouſly accom- 

pliſhed in the Nals of people of faſhion. 

\ y 6-1 below her fat the beloved and re- 
ſpected Mr Meckly, who always ſought 

to hide behind the merits of the compa- 


ny. Next to him was Major Settle; no 
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one ſpoke with more importance on things 
of no ſignification. And beſide him fat 
Miſs Lovely, who looked ſentiment, and: 
while ſhe was ſilent, inſpired others with 
ncipal characters. 


ſenſe and virtue, 
Theſe were the pri 
ſaid to be of any 
character at all. The cloth had been lately 


The reſt could not 

removed, and a hoſt of glaſſes and decan- 
ters glowed on the table, when in comet 

young Harry, eſcorted by his nurſe. 

All the eyes of the company were in- 

ſtantly drawn upon him; but he advan- 

ccd, with a vacant and unobſerving phy- 
hognomy, and thought no higher of the 

aſſembly than as of ſo many peaſants an 
a country wake. 

Dicky, my dear, ſays my lady, go and 
welcome your brother; whereatDick went 

up, took Harry by the hand, and kiſſed 
him with much affection. Harry there- 
upon having eyed his brother, I don't 

know yon, faid he, bluntly, but at the 

fame time held up his little mouth to kiſs 
him again. She | 

Dick, ſays my lady, put your laced hat 

upon Harry, that we may fee how it be- 

comes him, which he immediately did; hut 

Harry, feeling an uriuſual incumbrance on 

his head, — off che hat, and having for 

ſome. time looked contemptuouſiy at it, 
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he caſt it from him with a ſudden and a- 

gile jerk, as he uſed to caſt flat ſtones; 
to make ducks and drakes in the mill. 
pond. The hat took the glaſſes and de. 
canters in full career: ſmaſh go the glaſ- 
ſes; abroad pours the wine on circling la- 
ces, Dreſden aprons, filvered filks, and 
rich brocades; female ſcreams fill the par- 
jour]; the rout is equal to the uproar ; 
and it was long ere moſt of them could 
be compoſed to their places. 

In the mean while, Harry took no kind 
of n — 
ing a large Spani inter, that ju 
Wo — — — N he 2 
at him like lightening, feized him by the 
collar, and vaulted on his back with in- 
conceivable agiliry. The dog, wholly dif 
concerted by fo unaccuſtomed a burden, 
capered and plunged about in a violent 
manner; but Harry was a better horſeman 
than to be ſo eaſily diſmounted ; whereon 
the dog grew outrageous, and ruſhing in- 
to a group of little miſſes and maſters, 
the children of the viſitants, he overthrew. 
them like ninepins ; rhence procceding, 
with equal rapidity, between the legs of 
Mrs Dowdy, a very fat and elderly lady, 
ſhe inſtantly fell backward with a violent. 
ſhriek; and, in her fall, unfortunately o- 
verthrew Frank the foxhunter, who over-- 
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threw Andrew the angler, who overthrew 
Bob the beau, who cloſed the cataſtrophe. 
Our hero, mean time, was happily dif- 
mounted by the intercepting petticoats, 
and fairly laid, without damage, in the 
fallen lady's lap. From thente he'aroſe 
at his leiſure, and ſtrolled about the room, 
with as unconcerned an aſpect as if no- 
thing had happened amiſs, and as though 
he had neither art nor part in this fright- 
ful diſcomfiture. | 
When matters were once more, in ſome 
meaſure, ſet to rights, — My heavens! ex- 
laimed my lady, I ſhall faint! the boy is 
ofitively an ideot; he has no apprehen- 
ion or conception of perſons or things. 
ome hither, ſirrah, ſhe cried with an 
angry tone; but, inſtead of complying, 
larry caſt on her a look of reſentment, 
nd ſidled over toward his nurſe. Dicky, 
y dear, ſaid my lady, go and pretend to 
eat his ſoſter-morher, that we may try if 
he child has any kind of ideas. Here 
er ladyſhip, by ill fortune, was as much 
nadviſed as her favourite was unhappy 
the execution of her orders; for while 
lick ſtruck at the nurſe with a counter- 
Ted paſhon, Harry inſtantly redden- 
d, and gave his brother ſuch a ſudden 
uſh in the face, that his noſe and mouth 
uſhed out with blood. Dick ſet up the 


fury, the caught him up as a falcon Would 
truſs a robin, turned over his petticoats, 


Aa tear; but being fet down, he turned 
round on the company an eye of indignaM. 
tion, then cried, Come away, tammy, 


endowed by nature with a ſingle faculty 
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roar j my lady ſcreamed out, and riſing 
and running at Harry with all imaginable 


and chaſtiſed him with all the violence of 
which her — — capuble. Our he. 
ro, however, neither uttered cry nor drop 


and iſſued from the aſſembly. 

Harry had ſcarce made his exit, when 
his mother exclaimed after him, Ay, ay, 
take him away, nurſe, take him away, the 
little devil, and never let me fee his face 
more. 

I ſhall not detain my reader with a te 
dious derail of the many and differing « 
pinions that the . en 
preſſed with regard to our hero; let it ſuf 
fice to obſer ve, that they generally agreed 
that, though the boy did not appear to bt 


of the animal rationale, he might never 
theleſs be rendere&capable, in time, d 
many places of very honourable and lu 
crative employment, 

Mr Meekly alone, though, ſo geniit 
and complying at other times, now -pre 
ſumed to diſſent from the ſenſe af th 
company. I rather hold, ſaid he, xh. 


— — — 
1 
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no! nant is the promiſe of the greateſt 
ble hiloſopher and hero that our age Ts like- 
to produce, By refuſing his reſhect to 
hoſe ſanerſicial diſtinctions, which [alhion 
13 inadequately ſubſtituted as expreſ- 
Ins of human greatneſs, he approves 
mſelf the philoſopher; and 7” the quick- 
cf: of his feelings for injured innocence, 
uc his boldneſs in defending thoſe to 
hom bis heart is attached, he approves. 
im {eif at once the hero and the man. 
Harry had now remained ſix months 
Fore with his nurſe, cagaged in his cu- 
lomary exerciſes and occupations. He 
13 already, by his courage, bis ſtrength, 
action, become tremendous to all the 
*¹e boys of the village; they had all 
ugs to fear from his ſud den reſentment, 
ut nothing from his memory or recol- 
tion of a wrong; and this alſo was im- 
ned to his native ſtupidity, The two 
jongrel dogs were his in{cparable play- 
lows; they were all tied together in the 
ricteſt honds of friendſhip, and careiled 
ach other with the moſt warm and un- 
12ned affeftion. 

On a ſummer's day, as he ſtrolled forth 
1th theſe his faithful attendants, and 
ambled into a park whoſe gate he ſaw 
pen, he perceived, in a little copſe that 
* on a fiſh-pond, a ſtranger ſeated 

[Ole bo N 
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on a bench of turf. Harry drew near 
with his wal intrepidity, till he obſerved Mt 
that the man had a reverend beard that] 
ſpread over his breaſt, that he held ſome. 
thing in his hand on which he gazed with 
a fixed attention, and that the tears roll. 
ed down his cheeks, withour ceaſing, and MW 
in ſilence, except the half-fupprefſed fob: WM 
that often broke from his bofom. II 
ſtood a while immoveable, his little heart 
was aſſected; he approached the old man Wd 
with a gentle reverence, and looking up 
in his face, and ſeating himſelf by his kde 
the muſcles of his infant-aſpeRt began to 
relax, and he wept and ſobbed as falt a 
his companion. 


FarexndD,—Pray, who is this antient 
ſtranger? I have a great curioſity to know. 
Is he neceſſary to your ſtory? is he to have 
any future conneftion with the child ? 
how came he by the long beard? beards 
were not the faſhion in thoſe days. There 
mult be ſome extraordinary reaſon for it, 
if there is any reaſon at al all, Iz his ſtory 
long? do _ begin upon it directiy ? It 
| bs a great fault in authors, to hold their 
readers in ſuſpence; our curioſity grows 
languid; twenty to one it is vaniſhed 
before ben to give it avy kind of fa- 
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; uta Mon. Who in the world is he? what 

Tbaliack has he here ? 
= Ar ron Sir, you ſeehe is a ſtranger; 
t have mentioned him as ſuch. It he 
chuſes to continue fo, for ſome time long - 
„ I know of no right that I have to 4 
rer him. Perhaps 1 am the only 
Dbrcathing, whom he has intruſted with 

WV feeret of his affairs; I am upon ho- 


1 W640 we—pray 


HE old gentleman turned 
ted at the child, as on ſome _- 
pparition. His tears ſt He re- 
ed the picture, which he held, into 
us boſom: And, lifting up his eyes, 
reat Power ! he cried, is this the one, of 
the world, who has an feelings for 
ef Is it this babe, this ſuckling, whom 
hes het frne, to be a aker in m 
riefs, and the ſharer of my afflictions 
Velcome, then, my little friend, faid 
, tenderly turning and careſing the 
vid I will live as longer for thy - Sung 


d in my behalf. * 
3 


NU ñſj.fſ⅛.V7t:? -.: a a ELSE 


hour not to betray him z you mult par- 


—_— 


a endeavour to repay the tears thou haſt 


3 2 & r j 8 MN = 


pany his maſter to the held. A his two 
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The language of true love is under 
ſtood by all creatures, and was that 
which Harry had, alin N. the only per. 
ception. He returney tos trends car 


irs . th take. ardour, an | he tw 
could be n more igbly gratincd 11 the en. 


dcarwents of cat I; other. : 


” vl 


What is your name, my dear? ſaid hs : 
old genileman. Harry Clinton, Sir. Jar. 
ry Chnton! repeated the old men, aid 
ſtarted, And pray who is your father! 
The chit, then looking tenderly ac hi, 
replied, I'll hare you for a father, if yo« 
pleaſe, Sir. The ſtranger than canedt 
him up in his arms, and paſſionately ex. 
cl <3, Ton pon, ran th all, ms Jacling, 
for the endereſt of fathers, nefer to be 
torn under, till death all part us. 
Then aſking him &bere he lived, and 
Harry Ginting to the town beiore them, 
they both got up and vent towards it. 
Our hero was now again all glee, all ac- 
tion; he ſprung from and to Eis friend, 
and playe 1 and Saul. cled about him, Ii e 
a youny [pa aiel in a mornir g, jul lovked 
from his: chain, and admitted to acco n 


dogs friſked about him, he would now 
mount upon ore, then hound upon t' other, 
and cach pranced and paraded un dr hi. 
as delighted with the burden, The 0 
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-entleman beheld all with a pleaſure that 


_ Wand ſhared in the joys of his young al- 
; FE Ociate. 

WW Bring arrived near the farm-houſe, 
Wurik, w 
©" "Wroaching, and cried gut, Gaffer, Gaffer, 
ee comes our Harry with the dumb 
.. Weentleman. When they were come up, 
ea people, fays the ftranger, is this 
.. our child? No, no, Sir, anfwered the 
ore, we are but his foſterers. And, 
. ray, who is his father ? He is ſecond fon, 
„r, to the Earl of Moreland. The Earl 

pt Morcland ! you amaze me greatly; is 
Wis all the notice and care they take of 
uch a treaſure ? Sir, replied 4 nurſe, 
hey never ſent for him but once; the 
don't mind him, they take him for a fool. 
For a fool! cried he, and ſhook his head 
n a token of diflem ; Iam fure he has the 
viſelt of all human hearts. I wiſh it may 
bc ſo. dir, faid the nurſe ; but he behaved 
cry ſadly, ſome time ago, at the great 
houſe. She then made a recital of all our 
oung hero's adventures in the manſon» 


rardly chuckled, and, for the firſt :ime, 
df ſome. years, permitted his features ta 
into a ſmile of cheerfulneſs. 

E 3 


J ˙ wm ̃ ES 


1 a long been a ſtranger to his breaſt, 


ſtood at the door, faw them ap- 


parlour ; whereat the old gentleman in- 
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Nurſe, faid he, every thing that I heart 
and foe Of this child ſerves the more tif 
endear and bind me to him. Pray, be 68 
good as to accompany us to my houſe v 
will try to equip him better; both as t 
perſon and underitanding. N 
As this ſtranger's ſeat made part of the 
village, they were ſoon there. He fir 
Whiſpersi his old domeſtic, who then 
looked upon the child with ſurpriſe avi 
pleaſure. *' 'The footman was next ſeut ral 
ring the tailor, and ſome light ſult: 
from the town ſhop. Matters being thug 
diſpatched, with reſpe& to our hero's fir 
coat and breeches, nurſe was kept to ding 
ner; and after this gentleman had enter 
tained his young gueſt with a variety 0 
little tricks, childith plays, and other fol 
erics, toward evening diſmiſſed him 
and his nurſe, with a requeſt that h 
would ſcud him every day, and a promi 
that he ſhould be returned every nig 
if ſhe defired it. 1 
Harry being thus furniſhed with th 
external tokens of a man- child havin: 
been born into the world, became an in 
ſeparable friend and play- fellow to his pa 
tron. At times of relaxation, the old 
gentleman, with the moſt winning and 
infiguating addreſs, endeavoured to opet 


his mind and cultivate his morals, b 
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bouſand little fables } ſuch as of hol 
rows, and naughty kids, that were 
carried away by the hawk, or devoured 
dy the wolf; and of good robins, and in- 
Pocent lambs, that the very. hawks aud 
Nolves themſelves were fond of: for he 

cer propoſed any encouragement or re- 
ard to the heart of our hero, ſave that of 
oc love and approbation of others. At 
oe times of ſuch inſtruction, Harry, who 
Wncw no other dependence, and beheld 
Wis patron as his father and as his God, 

Srould hang upon his kace, look up to his 
ee delighted, and 2 imbibe the 
i — of thoſe | ns whoſe impref- 
ions neither age, nor any occurrence, 
ould ever after craze ; ſo prevalent are 
he dictates of lips that are beloved 

At other times, the ſtranger would 
nter with our hero into all his little fro- 
ics and childiſh vagaries, would run and 
ol reſtle with him, ride the rods, roll down 
he lope, and never felt ſuch ſweet ſen- 
[tions and inward delight, as when he 
as engaged in ſuch recreations. 

There was a cock at Harry's nurſe's, the 
lord of the dunghill, between whom and 
dur hero a very particular intimacy and 
riendſhip had been contracted. Harry's 
opct ways his daily caterer ; and Dick, for 
„ b the cock was ſo called, would hop into the 


to tickle N 
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child's lap, 
his he +4 


and pick his clothes, and ru 
dad him, and court Harry W 
roak and play with him. 
Upon Shrove-Tueſday, while Harry, 
was on his road from his patron's, intend. 
ing a ſhort viſit to his nurſe and foſter. 
father, a lad came to the door and offered 
Gaffer a double price for Dick z the bar. 
ain was quickly made, the lad bore oF 
us prize in triumph, and Gaffer with. 
drew to the manuring of a back-feld, 
Juſt at that criſis Harry came up, and in. 
quired of the maid for his daddy aud 
mammy, but was anſwered that neither 
of them was within, He then aſked after i 
his favourite cock, but was told that his 
daddy had, this minute, fold him to yon- 
dcr man, who was almoſt out of light. 
Away ſprung our hero, like an arrow 
from a bow, and held the man in view 
till he faw him enter a great croud, at the 
upper cnd of the ſtreet. Up he comes, 
at laſt, quite out of breath; and making 
way through the aſſembly, perceived hi; 
cock, at fome diſtance, tied to a ſhort 
ſtake, and a lad p ing to throw at 
him with a ſtick. Forward he ruſhed 
again, and ſtopped reſolutely before his 
bird, to ward the blow with his own per- 
ſon, at the inſtant that the ſtick had taken 
is flight, and that all the people cricd 


THE FOOL Of QUALITY. 7 


* . he Id! hold! One end of the ſtick 
J Woo Harry in the left ſhoulder, and 

' WS: {cd him fercly ; bot not reparding 

rrY 

ad i he inſtantly toope N. delivered his 


ive favourite, \ whip bim under his 
i, canghr up the flick. fourtthed it a3 
ae fande of all opponents, made home— 
Mar iro) the croud, and was followed 
ie acciamations of the whole aflem- 
Iv. 

I be old gemtteman was landing before 


in. | FRE THREE! | 
=_ court-door when his favxourire arrived 
hc 1 in a ſweet: What's the matter, my 
1K | 

ter ſays he, what made you Pur Y« _ 


into ſuch a heat? what cock is that 
ou have under your arm? Io gaſwer to 
cſe ſeveral queſtions, Harry inge nuouſſy 
Jonfeſſed the whole affair ; ; and when his 
atron wirh ſome warmth cried, Why, 
love, did you venture your life for a 


ho, | iy cock? Why did 1? repeated the child, 
5 ny du, becauſe he loved me. The 


lranger then ſtepping back, and gazing 
du him with eyes of tender admiration, 
heaven for ever bleſs thee, my little 
hed 294, he cxclaimed, and continue to ut» 
ba a thy lips the ſentiments that it in- 
8 Then, catching him up in his 
-_- ris, he bathed him wirh his tears, and 
ried mot lifted him with his carciles ; 
| Ia a few days our hero was 2gain re- 
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ſtored by frequent ſomentations to the vif 
of his arm; and his dada, as he calle 
him, and he, returned to their old recreaif 
tions. 4 
As Harry's ideas began to open an 
expand, he grew ambitious of great 
power and knowledge, He wiſhed fol 
the ſtrength of that bull, and for thi 
ſwiltneſs of yonder horſe: and, on th 
cloſe of a ſolemn and ſerene ſummer' 
evening, while he and his patron walke 
in the garden, he wiſhed for wings, tha 
he might fly up and ſee what the (kj 
and the ſtars, and the riſing moon were 
made of, 0 
In order to reform this inordinancy 0 
his deſires, bis patron addreſſed him it 
the following manner: 
I will tell you a ſtory, my Harry. Ot 
the other ſide of yonder hill there runs WM 
mighty clear river; and in that river, ol 
a time, there lived three filver trouts, tha 
— lirtle fiſhes that any one ever ſaw 
vw God took a great liking and love tl 
the ſe pretty ſilver trouts, and he let then 
want for nothing that ſuch little fiſh 
couid have occaſion for. But two of the 
grew fad and diſcontented ; and the one 
wiſhed for this thing, and the other wiſhe 
for that thing, and neither cf them cou 
rake plealure in any thing that they has 
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ecauſe they were always longing for 

Wmecthing that they had not. = 

rei Now Harry, you muſt know that all 
Wis was very — in thoſe two little 

an outs; for God had been exceedingly 

tate ind to them; he had given them eve 

| fo 


Wing that was fitteſt for them; and he 
ver grudged them any thing that was 
thr their good: but, inſtead of thanking 
In for all his care and his kindneſs, they 
med him in their own minds for re- 
ing them any _ that their filly fan- 
Wc: were ſet upon. In ſhort, there was no 
Wd of their wiſhing, and longing, and 
Warrelling in their hearts, for this thing 


* 


1 t'other. 
At laſt, God was ſo provoked, that he 
ſolved to puniſh their naughtineſs, by 
aut ing their deſires, and to make the 
Wily of thoſe two little ſtubborn trouts 
example to all the fooliſh fiſh in the 
hol: world. | 
For this purpoſe, he called out to the 

ve Mree little ſilver trouts, and told them 
cy ſhould have whatever they wiſhed for, 
Now the eldeſt of theſe trouts was a 
then ry proud little fiſh, and wanted, for- 
> ono, to be fer up above all other little 
hes. May it pleaſe your Greatneſs, ſays 
couch | muſt he tree to tell you, that Ido 
hat, at all, like the way in which you 
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have placed me. Here you have put we 
into a poor, narrow, and troubleſoume ri. 
ver, where I am ſtraitened on the rig 
ſide, and ftraitened on the left fide, ang 
can neither get down into the ground, nor 
up into the air, nor go where, nor do any 
one thing I have a mind to. I am not {6 
blind, for all, but that I can fee wen 
enough, how mighty kind and bountiful 
you can he to others. There are your fa. 
vourite little birds, who fly this way and 
. that way, and mount up to the very hea 
vens, and do whatever they pleaſe, and 
have every thing at command, becauf: 
you have given them wings. Give 19 
ſuch wings alſo as you have given te 
them, and then 1 ſhall have ſomething 
for which I oupht to thank you. 

No ſooner aik than have. He felt th 
wings he wiſhed for growing from eithe 
ſide, and, in a minute, he ſpread the: 
abroad, and roſe out of the water, At 
firſt he felt a wonderful pleaſure in find 
ing himſelf able to fly. He mounted hig 
into the air, above the very clouds, an 
he looked down with ſcorn on all tl 
fiſhes in the world. 

He now refolved &$ travel, and to take 
his diverſion far and wide. He flew ov: 
rivers and meadows, woods and moun 
tains ; till, growing faint with hung 
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Wand thirſt, his wings began to fail him, 
Wand the thought it beſt to come down to 
et ſome refreſhment. 

The little fool did not conſider, that he 
2s now in a ſtrange country, and many 
a mile from the ſweet river where he 
ras born and bred, and had received all 
us nouriſhment. So, when he came 
lown, he happened to alight among dry 
ands and rocks, where there was not a 


ad fo there he lay, faint and tired, and 
mable to riſe, gaſping and fluttering, and 
cating himſelf againſt the ſtones, till at 
ngth he died in great pain and miſery, 
Now the ſecond ſilver trout, though 
e was not ſo high-mindcd as the firſt lit- 
e proud trout, yet he did not want for 
onccit enough; and he was moreover a 
arrow-hearted and very ſelſiſh little trout, 
nd provided he himſelf was ſnug and 
fe, he did not care what became of all 
e filhes in the world. 80 he ſays to 
od: | 
May it pleaſe your Honour, I don't 
iſh, not I, for wings to fly out of the 
ater, and to ramble into ſtrange places, 
lere I don't know what may become of 
e. I lived contetited and happy enough 
| the other day, when, as I got under a 
Vol. I. FE 


it to eat, nor a drop of water to drink z 
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cool bank from the heat of the ſan, iÞ 
ſaw a great rope coming down into the 
water, and it faltened itfelf I don't knoy 
how, about the gills of a little fiſh tha 
was baſking beſide me, and he was lifted 
out of the water, ſtruggling and working 
in great pain, till he was carried, I knoy 
not where, quite out of my ſight : : (ol 
thought in my own mind, that this evil 
ſome time or other, may happen to m 
ſell, and my heart trembled within me 
and I have been very fad and difcontente 
ever ſince. Now all I def of you | 
that you would tell me the Heaning e 
this, and of all the other dangers to whic 
you have ſubjected us poor "little mort: 
fiſhes ; for then I ſhall have fenſe enouy 
to take care of my own ſafety, and 1. 
very well able to provide for my own li 
ng, I warrant you. 

No ſooner ſaid than done. God imme 
diately opened his underitanding; and | 
knew the nature and meaning of fnarc 
nets, hooks, and lines, and of all d 
dangers to which ſuch little trouts ceu 
be liable. 

At firſt, he greatly rejoiced in * 
knowledge; and he ſaid to himſelf, Ns 
furely I hall be the happicſt of all f de | 
for, as I underſtand, and am forewarn 
of cvery miſchict that can come near Þ 
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Wm ſure 1 love myfclf too well not to keep 
out of harm's way. 
From this time forward he took care 
mot to BY into any deep holes, for fear 
at a pike, or ſome other huge fiſh, might 
Wo there, who would make nothing of 
lowing him up at one gulp, He alſo 
kept away from the ſhallow places, eſpe— 
ally in hot weather, ſcaſt the ſun, ſhould 
Iry them up, and not leave him water 
nough to ſwim in. When he ſaw the 
ſhadow of a clond coming and moving 


don the river, Aha! ſaid he to himielt, 
7 ere are the fiſhermen with their nets, and 
JI 


mmediately he got on one fide and ſkulk- 
q under the banks, where he kept trem- 


eng in his ſkin till the cloud was paſt, 
: gain, when he ſaw a fly ſkimming on 
1 


he water, or a worm coming down the 
Nream, he did not dare to bite, however 
mngry he might be. No, no, ſaid he to 
hem, my honeſt friends, I am not ſuch 
| fool as that comes to neither : go your 
rays, and tempt thoſe who know no bet- 
cr, who arc not aware that you may ſerve 
ks baits to ſome treacherous hobk, that 
es hid for the deſtruction of thoſe igno- 
ant and filly trouts that are not on their 
uard. N 5 
Thus this over- careful trout kept him- 
cit in continual frights and alarms, and 


# 
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could neither eat, nor drink, nor fleep i 
— leſt ſome miſchief ſhould be at 
hand, or that he might be taken napping, 
He daily grew poorer and poorer, and 
ſadder and ſadder, for he pined away with 
hunger, and ſighed himſelf to ſkin and Wnc 
bone; till, waſted almoſt to nothing with Wor 
care and melancholy, he at laſt died, for Wis 
ſear of dying, the moſt miſerable of allWu 


: deaths, | ne 


Now when God came to the youngeſt Wh 
filver trout, and allied him what he wiſhed Wc 
for; Alas! ſaid this darling little trout, Wat 
you know, may it pleaſe your Worſhip, Wn) 
that I am but a very fooliſh and good 
for nothing little fiſh 3 and I don't know, 
not I, what is good for me or what is bad Wi: 
for me, and I wonder how I came to be. 
worth bringing into the world, or what]: 
you could'fee in me to take any thought Wc: 
about me. But, if I muſt wiſh for ſome - 

thing, it is that you would do with me; 
whatſoever you think beſt; and that Io 
ſhould be pleaſed to live or die, even. 
juſt as you would have me. * 

Now, as ſoon as this precious troutW:: 
made this prayer in his good and his hum- Wu 
ble little heart, God took ſuch a liking 
and a love to him, as the like was never 
know. And God found it in his own 
heart, that he could not but take great 


HS 


— 
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are of this ſweet little trout, who had 


at Wilt ec —_— to his love and 
g. Wood pleaſure; and God went whereloever 
nd We went, and was always with him, and 


ith Wbout him; and was to him as a father, 
nd uad friend, and companion: and he put 
ith Wontentment into his mind, and joy into 
is heart; and fo this little trout flept al- 
ays in peace, and wakened in gladneſs ; 
nd whether he was full or hungry, or 


eſt Whatever happened to him, he was ſtill 
cd Wicaſed and thankful; and he was the 
ut, Wappicſt of all fiſhes that ever ſwam in 
1p, Day water. 

od Harry, at the cloſe of rhis fable, look- 
W., down and grew thoughtful, and his 
dad Wiatron left him to himſelf to ruminate on 


hat he had heard. Now Harry had of- 
n heard talk of God, and had ſome ge- 
tral though confuſed notions of his 


ne-Wower, . _ 
me The next day he requeſted his patron 
t repeat the ſtory of the-three little ſil- 


er trouts. When he had ended, Dada, 

ys Harry, I believe I begin to gneſs a 

[tle at what 8 mean. You would not 
1 


um- Wave me wiſh for any thing, but leave 
ingWvcry thing to God; and, if I thought 
wverhat God loved me half as well as yoa 
wn love me, I would leave every thing to him- 


3f, like the good * trout. Ile does, 
| 3 
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my Harry; he loves you a thouſand times 
better than I love you, nay a thouſand 
times better than you love yourſelf, God 
is all love; it is he who made every thing, 
and he loves every thing that he has made, 
Ay, but Dada, I can't, for the heart of 
me, help pitying the two poor little naugh- 
1 If God loves every thing, why 

id he make any thing to die? You be- 
gin to think too deeply, Harry ; we will 

cak more of theſe matters another time, 

or the preſent, let it ſuffice to know, 
that as he can kill, he can alſo make alive 
again, at his own pleaſure, 

Harry had now remained about twelve 
months with his patron, when it was 
intimated to the earl and his lady, that 
the dumb man had taken a fancy to 
their child, and that he was almoſt con- 
ſtantly reſident at his houſe. Alarmed 
at this news, and apprehending as this 
man might be ſome impoſtor or kidnap- 
per, they once more, ſent orders to the 
nurſe to bring the boy home. 

Nurfe ran in a hurry to the ſtranger's, 
and having informed him of the neceſſity 
ſhe was under to take away the child, 
many mutual tears were ſhed at parting ; 
but Harry was the ſooner pacified when 
nurſe told him that it was but for a ſhor 
vilit as before, 
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When they came to the caſtle, there 
was no company in the parlour but the 
earl and his lady, with Lord Richard and 
ſome other maſters of quality, about his 
age and ſize, Harry, however, looked 
about with a brow of diſguſt ; and when 
Imy lady defired him to come and kiſs 
her, May be you'll whip me, he anſwered 
ſullenly : No, ſhe replied, if you don't 
ſtrike your brother Dicky any more, I 
yon't beat him, ſays Harry, if he won't 
deat mammy. Come then and kifs me, 
y dear, ſaid my lady; whereupon Harry 
advanced with a flow caution, and held up 
is little mouth to receive her falute, He 
vas then kffſed by his father, his brother, 
nd the little maſters, and all rhings pro- 
niſed future reconcilement and amity, 

A number of glittering toys were then 
reſented to Harry on all ſides; he re- 
cived them, indeed, in goed part, but 
ud them all aſide again, as things of 
hoſe uſe he yet was not wiſe enough to 
de apprehenſive. 


Friend, Is it not too early for your 
ero to ſhe a contempt of toys? 
Aurnoa. My lady, as you will ſee, 
- "gg it to his folly, not to his philo- 
dp v. ; 
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Fa, But children have a natural fond- 
neſs of fine things, 

Aur. How fo? is there a natural va- 
lue in them; 

Fa. No, But. 

Au r. Education, indeed has made the. 

fondneſs next to natural: the coral and 
bells reach infants on the breaſt to be de- 
lighted with found and glitter. Has the 
child of an inhabitant of Monomotapa a 
natural fondneſs for garbage? 
Pa. I think not. 

Aur. But when he is inſtructed to prize 
them, and ſees it to be the faſhion to be 
adorned with ſuch things, he prefers them 

to the gliſter of gold and you Tell 
me, was it the folly, or philoſophy, of the 
cock in the fable, that ſpurned the dia- 
mond and wiſhed for the barley- corn? 
+ Fn. The moral fays it was his folly, * 
that did not know how to make a right] * 
eſtimate of things. 0 

Aur. A wiſer moral would fay, it was ® 
his philoſophy, that did know how toi t 
make a right eltimate of things; for, of | 
what uſe could the diamond be to the“ 

cock? In the age of acorns, antecedent! 
to Ceres and the royal ploughman 'Trip- 
tolemus, a ſingle barley-corn had been of 
more value to mankind than all the dia- 
monds that glowed in the mines of India 


nd 
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Fa. You ſee, however, that age, reſlec- 
on, and philoſophy, can hardly wane 
xeople from their early fondneſs for ſhow. 
Aur. I fee, on the contrary, that the 
der they grow, and the wiſer they think 
ic iemſelves, the more they become attach- 
d to trifles, What would you think of a 
ge miniſter of ſtate, who ould make it 
he utmoſt height of his wiſhes and ambi- 
jon to be mounted on a hobby horſe? 
Fa. You can't be ſerious, for the ſoul 
you. 
Aur. It has been ſeriouſly, and truly, 
nd literally the fact: for Haman being 
ſked, by the greateſt monarch upon earth, 
hat ſhould be done moſt defirable for the 
an whom the king delighted to honour? 
e anſwered, (in . perſuaſion that he 
imſelf was the perſon,) * Let the royal 
apparel be brought, and let him be ar- 
rayed therewith, and let him be put up- 
on the horſe that the king uſeth to ride, 
and let him be brought through the 
ſtreet, and have it proclaimed before 
him, Thus ſhall it be done to the man 
whom the king delighteth to honour,” 
lent hat ſhall we fay here? Could the ſage 
rip-Vod ambitious Haman think of nothing 
ol erter than what would have ſuited the 
dia WM queſt of a child of five years old? Or 
dias it that the emperor of Aſia, or this 
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world itfe!f, had nothing more valuahle 
to beſtow, than a fine coat and a hob ys 
horie ? 
Fu. How mary volumes do you expect 
this work u in cont: ink | 
Ant. Sir, a book may he compared to 


the life of your neighbour. It it be good, 
it cannot laſt too lang; if bad, you Cats 
not get rid of It too early, 

Fa. But how long, I ſay, do you pro- 
poſe to make your tory. 

Aux. My good friend, the reader may 
make it as Mort as he pleaſes, 


CHAP. m. 
MY lady, piqued thereat, told the 


earl, that ſhe reſolved once more 
to prove the wits of the youngſter in 
breeches; and whiſpering to Dicky, he 
immediatcly went out and took with him 
his companions. Soon after, Dick returns 
without his ſhoes, and with. a pitiful 
ſace, Crics, Brother Harry, I want a pat 


of hoes ſadly, will vou give me yours! 


Yes, I will, ſaid Harry, and inltamly 
ſtrips and preſents them to him. Then 
entered another boy, and demanded iy 
ſtockings, in the like petttioning man. 
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J | 

= coat, another his waiſtcoat, all of which 
he beſtowed without heſitation; but, when 
mA Uh laſt boy came in and petitioned for his 


ſhirt, No, I wont, faid Harry, a little 
moody, I want a ſhirt myſelf. My lady 
then exclaimed, Upon my conſcience, 
there is but the thickneſs of a bit of linen 
between this child and a downright fool. 
But my lord roſe up, took Harry in his 
arms, and having tenderly embraced him, 
God bleſs thee, my boy, he cried, and 
make thee an honour to Old England ! 

Dinner, ſoon after, was ordered up, and 
Harry permitted his nurſe to retire peace» 
ably to the kitchen during the interval, 
as he and all the maſters were then on 
terms of amity. 

My lady placed Harry next herſelf at 
table, but no peer ever paid ſuch a price 


the 


ay” at Pontac's as our diſtrefled hero did that 
* — for his ordinary; for he muſt ſit up 
Win)! fo, and hold his knife and fork juſt 


o; and cut his meat, and open his mouth, 
and ſwallow his victuals, juſt fo, and fo, and 
ſo. And then, between every two words, 
there was to be ſo many my lords and m 

ladies, and, I thank you Sir, and I "er 


urns 
titul 
pair 
Urs! 
nah 
he U 
his 
nan. 


that, that poor Harry, no longer able to 


ner; another begged his hat, another his 


you Madam, and Maſter this, and Maſtcr 


e 1 — 4 
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policy, he fixed upon a delicate little gen- 
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contain himſelf, cried, I wich I was wien 
my mammy in the kitchen, { 

After dinner the children were ſer tl 
queſtions and commands; but here ou 
hero was beaten hollow, as he was after 
wards at draw-glove and ſhuffle the flipper 
They next came to hot-cockles, and Hari 
ry, being firſt down, and his left hand wel: 
warmed for near a quarter of an hour 
till, more by good luck than any goo! 


tleman, the ſon and heir of lord and lady 
Toilet, who lay down accordingly z when 
Harry, endeavouring to ſum all the fa 
vours he had received in one payment, 
gave maſter ſuch a whirrick, that his cric 
inſtantly ſounded the ne plus ultra to ſuch 
kind of diverſions. But Harry, being chid- 
den for his rudeneſs, and obliged to ati 
pardon, all was ſoon whole again. 
Now throughout theſe ſevetal amuſe- 
ments, though this group of little quality 
behaved themſelves with great good man- 
ners towards our hero, yet, as my lady“ 
judgment of his intellects became current 
through the country, and that all took 
him to be little removed from a natural, 
theſe ſmall gentry alſo held him in the 
loweſt contempt, and gave themſelves 
{ecret credit for the deceney of their con 
duct in his behalf, 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 73 


Iwo or three of them, however, having 
Waliciouſly contrived to ſet him in a re- 
Wiculous light, prevailed upon his brother 
join in the plot. They accordingly pro- 
sed a play, wherein Harry was enjoined 
er Wo ſtand in the center for ſo many minutes, 
ar Without motion or reſentment, let his com- 
Sanions do what they would about him. 
Our hero, conſequently, fixed himſelf 
a poſture and countenance altogether 
etermined, when the attack inſtantly be- 
an; ſome grinned, ſome- pointed, ſome 
ered and flouted at him, — twitched 
im by the hair, ſome pinched him by the 
recch, one tweaked him by the noſe, and 
nother ſquirted water full in his face; but 
larry bore all with the firmncfs and re- 
nation of a ſtoic phitoſopher ; till my 
a, quite im _ cried out, Did you 
vr {cc the like ſuch a ſtuck of a child, 
ch a ſtatue ! why he has no kind of fee!- 
g, cicher of body or mind. 
Wuile ſhe was pronouncing tiucie worde, 


ent, 
rie | 
uch 


hid. 


uſe⸗ 
ality 


nan. 

dy Wy skiaker, eldeſt fon to a wealthy 
rent uire, a chubbed unlucky boy, abour the 
ook of Lord Richard, put one hand wich— 


the other, and defired Ilarry to ſtrike 
ereon, which he did accordingly ; bur, 
cling unuſual ſmart, and fired at the 
eachery that he juſtly conceived was ia 
e caie, Harry gave him ſuch a ſudden 
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ural, 
the 
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fiſt in the temple as drove him ſtaggerine 
backward ſeveralſteps. Skinker, wholly cn. 
raged, and conſcious of ſuperior ſtrength, 
immediately returned, and with all ha 
might gave Harry a ſtroke on the head, 
which compliment he returned by a punch 
in the eye as rapid as — All thei 


boys ſtood aloof and amazed at the com. 
bat. My lady vehemently cried out tofM* 
part them; but my lord roſe, and peremp. 
torily commanded fair play. Meanwhile, 
young Skinker, wholly deſperate to be 
foiled by one ſo much his inferior if 
ſtrength and underſtanding, flew on Hari 

like a fury, and faſtened the nails off 
both his hands in his face, from which 
gripe our hero as quickly diſengaged him 
ſelf, by darting his head into the noſe and 
mouth of his adverſary, who was inſtantly 
covered with blood, though his paſli 
would not permit him to attend to the 
pain; for, exerting his laſt effort, he clc 
ſed on our little champion, and deter 
mined, at once, to finiſh the combat, by 
lifting and daſhing him againſt the ground 
but Harry, finding himſelf going, nimb! 
put one Ga behind, and hit Skinker i 
the ham, and at the ſame time puſhin 
forward with all his force, prone fc 
the unfortunate Skinker, precipitated b 
the double weight of himſelf and his at 
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""Wtagonilt, and his head rebounded againſt 
„de floor, while up ſprung Harry, and, 
. with a punch an the” ſtomach of Skinker, 
hu put a period to the fray, 

ad, All diſmayed, and wholly diſcomfited, 
= ESkinker llowly aroſe, and began to cry 


Iwoſt pitcoutly, His companions then 


* 7 | | i P 
1 So.thered about him, and, compaflionat- 
0 } 


In; his plight, turned an eye of indigna« 


. non upon the victor z all promiſcuguſly 
"exclaimed, O fie, maſter Harry, I am 


| be 
* In 
Tar. 
$ of 
hich 
him 
» and 
inth 
ho 
the 
cl 
eter 


t, bl 


quite aſhamed z maſter Harry, you gave 
the firlt blow; it was you that gave the 
Wirſt blow, maſter Harry; to ail which re- 
proaches, Harry furlily replied, It I gave 
rſt blow he gave firſt hurt. 
Come, come, ſaid my Lord, there muſt 
be ſomething more in this aftair than we 
are yet acquainted with. Come hither 
Inaſter Skinker, tell me the truth, my 
Near; what was it you did to Harry that 
provoked him to ſtrike you ? Indeed, Sir, 
Jaid Skinker, I did not intend to hurt him 
o much. When I gave him one hand to 
rike, I held a pin within fide in the 
ther, but the pin run up farther than I 


cr IWhought for. Go, go, ſaid my Lord, you 
(hiWleſcrve what you have got. You are an 
e 1081. hearted boy, and ſhall not come here 
d Uo play any more! 


G 2 


a ſhort time he returned, and gathering 
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My lady then called Harry, deſired to 
look at his hand, and found the palm co. 
vered with blood. "This ſhe waſhed away, 
and, having found the wound, ſhe put of 
{mall bit of black flicking filk to the ori. 
ſce, and Harry inſtantly held himſelf wi 
ſound a man as ever, j 

It was then, that inſtead of exulting cf 
crowing over his adverſary, he began ty 
relax into melancþialy and dejeftion, and 
ſideling over toward Skinker, and look: 
ing Willfuily in his face, If, faid Ilarry, 
with a trembling lip, if you will kiſs and 
be friends with me, I'll never beat you 
any more. To this overture .Skinke: 
ns, with a filly reluctance, perſuaded h 
luis companions ;z and from that momentthe 
victor began to gain ground in th 
heart and good graces both of father and 
mother. 

Night now approached, the candle 
were lighted up, and the children took 1 
ſhort and flight repaſt. Maſter Dick 
then privately whiſpering to his mamma 
deſired her not to be frighted at what ſhe 
might ſce, and immediately withdrew. | 


. we A wma A,F © 


— — 


all lis little companions into a group, i 
the center of the parlour, held them: 
while in chat; when, O tremendous ! 
back-door flew open, and in glided 


8 wy ww — 
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i moſt —— and horrible apparition 
che body aud limbs, from the neck dowu- 


co | ne 
y wards, were all wrapt in a winding-(heet; 
aud the head, tho' fear could not attend 
ori. to its form, appeared wholly illuminated 


unh flames, that glared tho' the eyes, 


: mouth, and noltrils, 
At ſight hereof, maſter Die ky, appear- 
wu ing the firſt to be frighted, ſcreamed out, 


and ran behind his mamma's chair, as it 
| were for protection; the panic grew in- 
| ftantly contagious, and all this hoſt of lit- 
| tle gentry, who were thereafter to form 
our ſenates, and to lead our armics, ran, 


in holes, and to tremble in corners. 

Our hero, alone, ſtood undaunted, tho? 
concerned; and, like an aſtronomer, who 
with equal dread and attention contem- 
plates i 


nde heavens, which he apprehends to be ſent 
ok WH as an enſign or forerunner to the fall of 
cx" mighty ſtates, or diſpeopling of nations, 
nw ſo Harry, with bent and apprehenſive 
it h brows, beheld and conſidered the ap- 
b proaching ſpectre, | 
erin He had never heard nor formed any 
1p, i idea of ghoſts or hobgoblins, he therefore 
em ſtood to deliberate what he had to fear 


from it, Ir ſtill advanced upon him, nor 
had he yet budged; when his brother 
#3 


» 


ſhrieking and thivering, to hide themſelves 


ome ſudden phenomenon in the 
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cried out, from hehind 1 lady's chair, 
Beat it, Harry, beat it. On the inſtant, Wi; 
Harry flew back to the corner next the Wy 
hall, and catching up his ſtaff, the tro 
ply of Shrove-'Tueſday, he returned upon WM 
the ſpeftre, and aiming a noble blow 
at the illuminated ſconce, he, at once, 
ſmaſhed the outward lanthorn, drove the? 
candle, flame and all, into the mouth of 
him who held it; and opened his upper? 
lip from the noſe to the teeth. Out ſpout. . 
ed the blood as from a ſpiggot. The 
* clapped all the hands that he had to 
is mouth, and ſlunk away, to ſhew to his {Wi 
friends in the kitchen, how he had been 
baſlled and mauled by an infant of ſeven Wi 
ſummers. | 
Heaven preſerve us! cried my lady, ve 
ſhall have nothing but broils and blood. 
ſhed jn the houſe while this child is among 
us. Indeed, my dear, replied the Earl, 
if there was any thing more than mere 
accident in this buſineſs, it was the fault 
of your favourite Dicky, who defired the 
boy to ſtrike. 
hy this time, the little gentry came all 
from their lurking holes, though yet pale 
and unaffured; and, whatever contempt 
they might have for the intellect of Har- 
ry, way had now a very ſincere veuc- 
ration for his prowels. 
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= Bed-time now ap roaching, and all be- 
Wing again ſettled, Harry, « my Lord, 
Hou have been a very good boy to-day, 
and have _ with your companions in 
Bll their little plays: Now, if you have 
ow V plays to ſhew them, I am ſure they 
ce, il ave the good manners to do as you 
the HRlelire. What ſay you, Harry ? have you 
o'WWny play to ſhew them? Yes, Sir, ſaid 
per Wlarry, 1 have many of them ; there's 
ut. rd, eap⸗ frog, and thruſh-a-thruſh. Lo 
he it, then, Harry, ſays my Lord; and pray, 


ur, 
nt, 
c 
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ol you little gentlemen, do you obſerve 
his Wis directions. 

cen No ſooner ſaid than done. Har took 
ven Wis companions, one by one, and cau- 


Ing them to ſtoop, with their heads to- 
yard the ground in a long line, and at 
tertain diſtances each before the other, he 
turned to the tail, and taking the ad- 
antage of a ſhort run to quicken his 
otion, he laid his hands on the rump of 
ic hindmoſt, and vaulting lightly over 
im, he, wich amazing rapidity, flew a- 
dng the whole line, clearing a man at 
e all cry motion, till he alighted before the 
pale Wremoſt, and down he popt in the po- 
mpt ure of thoſe behind. 

Tar-W My lady, in utter aſtoniſhment, lifting 
enc- hier hands and cyes, exclaimed, O the 
ic creature? O the. graceful creature! if 


we 
zod- 
ong 
arl, 
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there was but a mind to match that body, 
there would not be ſuch another boy u 
the univerſe, | 1 
Lord Richard, being now hindmot,We 
was the next who adventured, and, with 
action enough, cleared his two firſt men; 
but then having loſt the advantage of hi 
run, and his foreman being of mor 
than ordinary ſize, he firſt ſtuck upon hi 
rump, and, pitching thence, broke hi 
forchead againſt the floor. He got 
however with a pleaſant countenance, and 
running along-fide the line, fet himſc 
in his former poſture before his brother 
The hindmoſt then, and then the nex 
and the next, and fo onward, took the 
turns in ſucceſſion, without any bene 
ſucceſs. The one bruifed his thoulde 
another ſprained his finger, another bum 
his head, another broke his noſe, oc. &. 
So that, in leſs than five minutes, my 
had got an hoſpital of her own, thoug 
not altogether conſiſting of incurables. 

Now, ſpirits and vinegar, brown p 
per, black plaiſter, Sc. were called 
in a hurry; and, the ſeveral ſtupes as 
dreſſings being ſkilfully applied, the ch 
dren were ordered to their reſpective bed 
and nurſe was prevailed upon to continu 
with Harry, till he ſhould be reconcik 
to his new friends and aſſociates. 
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, Narry was now become a favourite, 
| (ſpecially among the ſervants, wha, in a 
manner, adored him, fince the adventure 


. of the box and the hobgoblin. 


aw 2 


Fete Nb. Hobgoblin! in good time. 
— Nothing amazes me fo much as the 
[terrifying apprehenſions that the world, 
em the beginning, has univerſally en- 
wertained of ghoits and ſpectres. 
Av rnor. Do you tear them ? 


- Fa. No-l can't friy—not much 
— ſomething of this formerly. I ſhould not 


Ne, even now, to lye alone, in a remote 
chamber of a ruinous caſtle ſaid to be 
haunted, and have my curtains, at mid- 
12ht, opened ſuddenly upon me by a 
Weath's head and bloody-bones. All non- 
[-rfe, I know it; the early prejudices of 
p Caſtardly fancy l fear, while | am con- 
rinced there is nothing to be feared. —Do 
you think there is any ſuch thing in na- 
ure as a ſpirit ? 

AuT. I know not that there is any 
zen thing in nature as matter. 

Fa. Not know there is any ſuch thing 
s matter !-——-You love to puzzic—--to 
brow lets into the road of common ſenſc. 
What elſe do you know? From what 
Fiſz can you form any kind of idea? 
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Avt. "The room is warm enough, mo 
heat is needlefs.-] know that thoveln 
and conceptions are raited in my mic! 
but, how they are raiſed, or that they a L 
adequate images ot things fuppoled to ly 
repreſeated, | know not. What if th 


ſomething, or this nothing, called ma 


ter, ſhould he a ſhadow, a vacuum. 
reſpe& of ſpirit, wholly refiltlefs to 
— pervadeable by it? Or what if it | 
no other than a various maniteſtatzon 
the feveral good and evil qualinies of tþ 
rit ? If one infinite ſpirit, as is faid, 6 
the univerſe, all other exiſtence mull \ 
but as the ſpace whercin he — 
bides and exiſts ; indeed, they could a 
be produced, or continued tor a moment 
but by his exiſting omniporently, indr 
ſiby, entirely, in and throughout eva 
part. 

Fa. This is new, very new—bur I. 
not batter my brains againſt your caſt 
According to your theſis, when a ma: 

apprehenfive of a ſpirit or fi 
not of ſhadow but of ſubſtance that ke 
atraid. 

Avr. Certainly; his principal app: 
henſion ariſcs from his believing it ms 
ſuſhcient, more powerful, and more | 
midable, than himfclf. 
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WW Fa. Excuſe me, there are more tre. 
", Wicndous reafons. On the fuppolition of 
et SK engagement, thoſe fort of inviſible 
1 ſentry have many advantages over us. 
Ney give a man no manner of fair play. 
q v ' hey have you here, and have you there, 
"WW: your beſt watch and ward is no detter 
"Win fencing againſt an inviſible fal. 
Wut, ſeriouſly, do you think we have a- 
r ianate fears of theſe manters ? 
Aur. All our fears ariſe from the ente 
7 our own weakneſs, and of the power 
4 inclination that others may have to 
Aus. 
wy Fa. If our horror of apparitions is not 
3 ., how comes it to paſs, that fol- 
, that general officers, who dare all 
er danger; that heroes, who, like Bru- 
5, have given death to themſclves, or 
ho have been led to execution without 
changing check, have yet dreaded to 
e alone, or to de left in the dark ? 
aur. We all fee that a ſpirit has vaſt 
yer. Nothing clfe in truth can have 
„ power at all. We perceive, by our- 
Ives and others, with what cafe it can 
upon what we call matter; how it 
pres, how it lifts it. Perhaps, were 
r ſpirits detached from this diſtempered 
Lm, to which the of our 
eu nature has confined them, they 
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bleſſed virgin, for the redemption of hv. WT 
man kinds Dat, when the devil is fail . 
to fend his emiſſaries throughout the 
carth, on what errands does this arch p 
litician employ them ? Even fuch as co,, 
fait no other than a dunce or a driveller. 
I never yet heard of one of theſe mihqοꝗWt 
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a. MW revel and range throughout the carth at 
nl q pleaſure. 
de For want of better company our tra- 
CE vcllers made up an acquaintance, and fur - 
ul cher cemented it by a jugg of good liquor. 
TT The night was dark. The girls- of the 
Thouſe- had new waſhed their fmocks, to 
be hung to the fire, and turned by the 
ohoſtly refemblances of their ſweethearts; 
and the converſation, in the Kitchen, ran 
oa many an authentic narrative of ſpec- 
wes, and particularly on the man in gib- 
Ibets who hung by the road, and who was 
reported, between rwclve and one at mid- 
night, to deſcend from the gallows, and 
take juſt three turns about the old barn. 
Do you believe any of this droll tuft, 
ſad the proflizate ? I know not what to 
think, anſwered his pious © on; 1 
End all the world in the ſame ſtory, and 
yet, as the ſaying is, I never faw any thing 
more frightful than myſclif. As for 
my ſharc, faid the profligatc, I think I 
Would not fear the great devil himfclf ; 
ad indeed I ſhould be glad to have 4 lit- 
ue chat with the old gentleman. Stout 
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ing the broth. He made up to the place 
where the deccafed matefaRor was taking 
the fre air. The gallows was low, and ö 
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, © may be diſputable. But, ſhall we ne. 
der return to our ſtory again? 

Avr. It matters not how far we travel 

rom it, fince the magic of a wich can 

Sring us back in a twiakling. 


CHAP. IV. 


SD UFFLED linen, lated hat, fitk 
F* ſtockings, &c. had now been order- 
ed for Harry, with a new ſuit of cloathes, 
trimmed like thoſe of 4 beau - inſccts, 
oulgarty called bu They were 
Wrricd on, in the preſence of his parents, 
. = wat qu ved by all, except Harry 
who by his fidgetings, to 

ie omewhat ikaſicd! at = new kind 
of incumbrance. H my lord, 
me in mind of the 2 nd: 
armour of Saul, he LES proved 
them. Well, Harry, bow do you like 
* n ſays Har- 
"in But, papa, can you tell To wee 
r C6: ion cas or | In truth, Harry, you 
love me berter, 
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the more. Fool's head! repeated my lord, 
npon my foul the child has more ſeuſe 
than half our nobility. 

Harry had been now near a month Bl 
with his parents, and, as his nurſe hal if 
not yet parted, he was tolerably amena- 
ble to quality government. However, 
he pined in the abſence of his dada, a 
he called him, and daily importuned my 
lord and lady to be permitted to go and 
fee him : for, as Harry's heart him 
that his bearded dada loved him better 
than all the world, fo Harry loved him 
better than three worlds; for he wa 
ever defirous of going three times as far, 
in aſſection and — office, as any one 
went for him. - 

At length he obtained conſent, and 
was conducted, by his nurſe, in all his 

finery, on a viſit to his dear dada. 
Their meeting was accompanied by 

tears of joy on both kides ; when the old 
- gentleman, ſtruck with concern at the 
garb in which he faw his darling, cricd 
out, And who, my dear, this fool's 
coat upon my child? Foot's coat, Sir: 
fays Harry. Yes, my love, it is worfe than 
all that ; they were very naughty doctor 
who have endeavoured to poifon my boy. 
There is not à bit of all chis lace and 


Eraſing, that is not full of rank poiſons, 
E1 will tell you a ſtory, my Harry. 
There was once upon a time, a 
good and a very clever boy, called Her- 
ules. As he grew up, beſides his prayers 
and his book, he was taught to run, and 
cap to ride, wreſtle, and cudgel ; and 
hough he was able to beat all the boys in 
he pariſh, he never uſed to hurt or quar- 
| with any of them. He did not mat- 
cold, nor hunger, nor what he cat, 
or what he drank ; nor how, nor where 
e lay z and he went always dreſſed in the 
kin of a wild beaſt, that could bear all 
inds and weathers, and that he could 
ut on or off at pleaſure ;- for he knew 
at his dreſs was no part of himſelf, and 
uld neither add to him nor take away 
iy thing from him. 

hen this brave boy came to man's 
ſtate, he went about tne world, doing 
ood in all places; helping the weak, and 
ding the hungry; and clothing the 
iked, and comforting thofe that cried, 
id beating all thoſe that did hurt or 
org to others; and all good people 
ved him with their whole heart, and 
| naughty people feared him terribly, 
But, O fad and diſmal? a lady, whom 
had faved from great hurt and ſhame, 
ic him a preſent of a new coat, which 
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was called a ſhirt in thoſe days, as they 
wore it next the ſkin. And now, my 
Harry, take notice. The lady had co. 
vered his coaty, all over, with laces, and 
with rufflings, and with beads of glaſs, 
and ſuch other fooleries ; ſo that poor 
Hercules looked juſt as * as you do 


now. And he turned him to this fide, A 
and he turned him to that fide, and he be... 
an to think more and better of himſelf, N. 
auſe he had got this fool's coat upon 4 
him. And the poiſon of it entered into IIa 


his body and into his mind, and brought 
weakneſs and diſtempers upon the one 
and the other. And he grew ſo fond offi 
it that he could not bear t6 have it put 
off; for he thought that to K with 
it, would be to part with his fleſh fron 
his bones. Neither would he venture out 
in the rain any more; nor box nor 
tle with any body, for fear of ſpoiling hi 
fine coat. So that in time he loſt it 
love and the praiſes of nay body ; and 


all people ſcorned him, and pointed 1 
him for a fool and coxcomb, as he wenn 
by. | 4 
1 * ſome time, after the old gentlema = 
had finiſhed his ſtory, the child continue 
to gaze up at him, with fixed eyes inW,F } 
open mouth, as fearſul of loſing any eat 


lable that he might utter; till, recs 
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lecting himſelf, he cried out, O this is 
very ſad cafe, indeed ; I wiſh my coat 
Kas burnt, fo 1 do; but don't fear for 
me, dada. Why, how then Harry ? re- 
 Wplicd his patron. Why, I may find a 
T rick for all this, dadaz I warrant you 
0 Fever ſee me in this ugly coat again, 
„After this, and ſome other inſtructions 
© Wand mutual endearments, nurſe. prefled to 
be gone; and theſe two fond friends were 
gc pelled to ſunder, with a promiſe, on 
0 SHarry's part, of a ſpeedy return. 
uf Yor fome time aſter his arrival at the 
hanſfion-houſe, Harry appeared thought» 
Aol, and greatly dejected, which they a» 
ucribed to his parting with his old friend 
but Harry had ſchemes in his head that 
"hcy were little able to fathom or gueſs at. 
"Having peeped about for ſome time, he 
"Wound a knife, in a window, which he 
wnftantly ſcized upon, and then ſtole up, 
ith all poſible privacy, to his apart» 
rent. . 
WW There he ſtript himſelf in a hurry, and, 
ling as quickly to work, began to cut 
ard rip and — away the lacings of his 


uit, without ſparing cloth or ſeam. While 
che was this in the heat and very middle 
oof his bufineſs, he heard himſelf repeat- 
edly called on the ſtairs, and hurrying 
ou his cloaths ro obey the ſummons, he 


# 
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ran down to the parlour, with half the 
trimmings hanging in fritters and tattari 
| about him. | 1 
The droll and very extraordinary figure 
that he cut, ſtruck all the company inte 
utter amazement, Having gazed on hin 
fort ſome time, in a kind of filent ftuporiWh; 
Why Harry, cries my lady, what's all thi 
for? Who abuſed you, my child ? wh 
put you in this pickle ? Come hither and 
tell me, who ſpoiled your cloaths ? I did, 
madam. You did, firrah, cried my lad) 
| giving him a ſhake, and how dare you 
poil them? Why, becauſe they wanted 
to ſpoil me, ſaid Harry. And who toll 
you they would ſpoil you, firrah ? I won't 
tell, faid Harry, Ill lay a wager, cried 
my lady, it was that old rogue with the 
beard ; but I'll have him whipt for a foe 
and a knave out of the pariſh, Pray, u 
dear, be patient a little, ſaid his Lordfhi 
Come here, Harry, and tell me the trut 
ſtoutly, and no harm ſhall happen to yo 
or your dada with the beard. Come 
ſpeak, what fault did he find with you 
cloaths? Why, Sir, he ſaid, as how the 
would poiſon me. Poiſon you, my deat 
pray how was that? Why Sir, bh tol 
me, as how there was a little maſter, oalle 
Hercules, and as how he was a might 
good boy, and was cold and hungry, a! 


N , 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. „ 


Imoſt naked, and did not matter, ſo ag 
de could do good to every body; and as 
how every body loved him with all their 
art. And then, he told me, as how 
e got a m_— fine coat, and looked 
here and looked there, and minded no- 
hing but his coat; and as how his coat 
jſoned him, and would not let him do 
ny more good; and as how all the boys 
icn hated him, and piſſed upon him, Sir, 
and as how] believe that's all, Sir, 
Here my lord and lady took ſuch a 
hink of laughing, that it was ſome time 
fore they could recover; while Harry 
oled abaſhed and diſconcerted. But my 
ed, recollecting himſelf, took the child 
n his knee, and warmly preſſing him to 
is boſom, I muſt tell you, — Harry, 
Void he, as how you are a mighty good 
by, and as how your dada with a beard 
a mighty good dada, and has told you 
| that is right and true. And that I 
ill go myſelf, one of theſe days, and 
mank him in perſon, Thank you, Sir, 
ys Harry, 
Well, Harry, faid my Lord, I promiſe 
cuß er no one ſhall poiſon you any more, 
th my conſent, Whereupon another 
w ſuit was immediately appointed, of a 
nd that ſhould fear nv weather, nor, in 
ile of dirt or damage, draw upon Har- 
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ry the reſentment or admonitions of high ! 
mamma. | | 
Juſt as dinner was ſerved up, Ml 
Meekly entered and took his ſeat. He 
came in order to conciliate a late differ 
ence between the Earl and Sir Standik 
Stately ; and in this he found no manne 
of difficulty, as my Lord was, by natur 
of a kindly diſpoſition, and required n 
more then a advance to be reconcile 
to any man. fea 
During the entertainment, Harry ke 
his eyes fixed on Mr Meekly; and, 
ſoon as the cloth was off, he roſe, we 
over to him, looked fondly in his fact 
and took hold of his hand with the fan 
liarity of an old acquaintance. 
Mr Meekly, ſaid my Lord, my < 
Harry pays you a very particular and ve 
deſerved compliment; he puts me in mi 
of that ſort of inſt inct, by which a ſtrang 
dog is always ſure to diſcover, and to ij 
ply to the molt benevolent perſon at 
le. Indeed, my Lord, faid Mr Meek 
(careſſing the child) I know nor, whetht 
by inſtinct, or by what other name to 
my own feelings; but certain it is, tha 
the firſt moment I ſaw him in his ! 
— tle peaſant-perticoats, I found my lic 
ſtrongly affected toward him. 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 9 


In a ſhort time my lady retired, with 
ne children, and left te Earl and Mr 
Meckly over u temperate bottle, Mr 
leekly, ſaid my Lord, (taking him cor- 
Rally by the hand) 1 rejoice at the ad- 
antage of our late acquaintance, of ra- 
her, I repine that it was not earlier, I 
m greatly intereſted, Sir, in aſking you 
few queſtions, if 1 thought 1 might do 
without offence, Are you any way 
Irairened in your circumſtances ?-No, 
Lord. —But would you not wiſh them 
WW orc allluent? would you not wiſh, that 
our power of doing good were more ex- 
nſive, more anſwerable to the benevo- 
nce of your own inclinations ?-l can- 
ot ſay that I would, my Lord. I have 
pwards of ſeven hundred a-year clear 
come; and that is conſiderably more 
an J have occaſion to expend. It would 


cate, to own, that I am ſorry for your 
oſperity z a..d yet I find that I ſhould 
ave been happy in your diſtreſs, in the 
pwer it would have given me to ſerve, 
d oblige you, I want a friend, | want 


how of no price at which I would not 

adly purchaſe him.— My Lord, I am 

urs; freely, affectionately yours, with- 

A fee 7 condition. Sir, rejoined my 
ol, I, 


indelicate, rephied the Earl, very inde- 


it ſuch a friend as Mr Meckly ; and 1 
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Lord, as 1 find that I cannot make out; 
title to your particular attachment, I an 
content to be taken into the general circh 
of your benevolence. 

The world, Mr Meekly, think me thi 
happieſt of men; bleſſed in my family 
in my friends; with health, honours, al 
fluence ; with the power of gratifyin 
every wiſh that human fancy can form 
but alas! my ſenſations are very far fro: 


affirming their judgment of theſe maj 
ters ; and I will deſerve your advice, o 1 
conſolation, if — can afford it, by ut u 
boſoming myſelf to you without reſcr hay 

When I reflect on my paſt life, I lo rot 
on many parts of it with repentance, auh 
on the whole, with regres Not tha im 
wiſh the return of pleaſures, that I nofity 
deſpiſe, or of years ſpent in a mannghy | 
that virtue and common fenſe muſt equiht}; 
ly diſapprove : but 1 am arrived at lh; 
evening of life; like a ſportſman, Wut 


having been in purſuit of game all 
day, returns homeward, forrowful, Micrs 
tigued, and diſappointed. With eve 
advantage that could gratify cither 1 
vanity or my appetites, I cannot aft 
that I ever taſted of true enjoyment ; : 
I now well perceive, that I was kept tral: 
being miſerable, merely by amuſcnMYran; 
and diſhpation, w 
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As I had the misfortune to be born to 
| title and a vaſt eſtate, all people reſpect- 
d, in me, the poſſeſſion of thoſe objects 
yhich they themſelves were in purſuit of, 
was conſequently beſet with ſycophants 
n4 deceivers of all forts, and thereby 
rained, from my infancy, to unavoidable 
rejudices, errors, and falſe eltimates of 
very thing, I was not naturally ill-diſ- 
ſed, but I was perpetually ſeduced from 
| my better tendencies. 

Both my parents died, before I arrived 
t thoſe years, wherein our laws allow of 
ny title ro difcretion. I had but one 
rother. O that dear brother, how many 
hs he has coſt me! I was older than 
Wi by abour ſeven years ; and this diſpa- 
ty of our age, together with the elevat- 


nz notion of my birthright, gave me the 
quiuthorirative airs of a father, without a 
t athey's renderncls towards him. This 
widWutually prevented that cordiality, that 
| WW mpathy, as I may ſay, by which bro- 


ers ſhould be cemented during their mi- 
ority, And when our guardian, as I 


to bind my brother apprentice to a tra- 
er, and thereby to deprive him of all 
le to gentility, I looked upon him as a 
ranch cut off from the family- tree; and, 


| my thoughts about him were accom 
12 


en judged, had fo far betrayed his truſt, 
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was not equally unnatural on his part; 
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panied by coldneſs or diſguſt, 1 forbore 
to make any inquiry concerning him. 
| am apt to think, however, that hs 


but, hearing of the diffolute life 1 led on 
my return from travel, he might juſtly 
deem me unworthy of his acquaintance 
er notice. 

During the time of my intimacy with 
his late majeſty, and the miniſters of hit 
pleaſures and policy, a fervant brought 


me word, that a gentleman, attended by 
a number of the principal citizens, waited" 
for me in my antichamber z whereupon 
T gave orders for their immediate intro. ha 
duction. Fe 

On their entrance, I was awfully ſtruck 
with the preſence of their principal, witer: 
the elegance of his figure, the noblencl_W*" 
of his aſpect, and cafe of his addreſs fen 
and I felt myſelf drawn to him by a ſul. 
den kind of inſtinctive attachment. Iſa 

My Lord, ſays he, we come to wail ©* 
npon you in the name of the very reſped nd 
able body of the citizens & Lond * 
ſome infringements have been lately mad lol 
on their city-charter, and their firſt appli 00 
cation is to your Lordſhip, as they willy” 


above all others, to be obliged to you for 
their redreſs, | 
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* have been very diſcreet, ſaid I, in 
their choice of an advocate, Their de- 
Imands muſt be exorbitant, if they fail of 
ſucceſs while you are their ſolicitor, , 

This paper, 8 he, contains a 
clear detail of their rights, and the en- 
croachments that have heen made there- 
on. They are ſenſible of your Lordihip's 
Intereſt with his majeſty and the miniſtry, 
ad they humbly petition for your favour 
and happy influence in their behalf, 
Without papers, I replied, or any in- 
ducement, ſave that of your own requeſt, 
let me but know what I am to do, and 1 
ſhall think myſelf truly honoured and 
bliged by your commands, 


My Lord, he rejoined, I do not wiſh to 
etray you into any miſtaken or unmerited 
eo omplaiſance. I am but a trader, a citi- 
6e of the lower order. | 


[| now felt myſelf bluſh with ſhame and 
liſappointment ; I reſented my being de- 
n cived by the dignity of his appearance; 
ind I was more particularly piqued by the 
arcaſtical kind of ſmile with which he 
loſed his declaration. All confuſed, I 
ooked down, and pretended to caſt my 
ye over the paper, in order to gain time 
or recollection. Having, at intervals, 
muttered a few words, fach as charters, 

grants, privileges, immunities, and ſo 


13 


mes. I muſt be free to tell you, 1 
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forth, I am not, faid I, an enemy to the 
lower ranks of men; poor people mult WM pr 
live, and their ſervice, as well as ſubor. MW Li; 
dination, is neceſſary to ſociety i but I con. Wh ore 
fels I was always fond of thoſe ſurptuary W kn 
laws, that confined the degrees of men tf +; 
their reſpective departments, and pre WM ba! 
vented mechanics from coatounding them. ho 
ſelves with gentlemen = 

My Lord, ſays he, with the moſt care 
and provoking unconcern, when you ſhall hi; 
be pleaſed to look down from the ſupet. (cn 
ority of your ſtation, and to conſider the 
things and perſons according to their me-. 
rits, you will not deſpiſe ſome, merely for 
being of uſe to others. The wealth, pro M1: 


| ſperity, and importance of all this world, co 


are founded and erected on three living ral 
— the Tu. Len of the ground, the mi 

ANUFACTURER, and the MEgxcnanti of 
Of theſe, the tiller is ſuppoſed to be the 
leaſt reſpectable, as he requires the lea 
of genius, invention, or addreſs ; and ef 
the plowman Triptolemus was worſhip- 
ped as a god; and the plowman Cincin- 
natus is ſtill held in as high eſtcem as any 
wha any realm, ſave that of Gre 

ritain. 

I have known, ſaid I, a mob of ſuc 
gods and diftators ſomewhat dangerous ai 
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ter, that matters are much changed ſince 

| princeſſes kept ſheep, and the fons of 

[kings were cow herds, The rank and 

orders of men are now appointed and 
WW known, and one department muſt not 
| preſume to break in upon the other, My 
| baker, barber, brewer, butcher, hatter, 
| he ier, and tailor, are, unqur ionably, 
of uſe, though I have not the honour of 
being acquainted with one of them; and, 
E hitherto, I have deemed it ſuſſicient to 
Lend my ſervants, to entertain and pay 
them their bills, without admitting them 
to a tete a tete, as at preſent. ; 

He now rejoine, with a little warmth, 
My Lord, we pardon your indelicacy, in 
conſideration of your error. The vene- 
rable body, now preſent, might be ad- 
I mitted to a tete a tete with the firſt eſta v 
of this kingdom, without any condeſcen- 
don on the part of majeſty. And, would 
you allow yourſelf to be duly informed, 
| ſhould ſoon make you ſenſible, that we 
have actually done you the honour which 
we intended by this viſit. 

Permit me to repeat, that the wealth, 
proſperity, and importance of every thing 
upon carth ariſes from the TILLER, the 
MANUFACTURER, and the MErcHanT, 
Wand that, as nothing is truly eſtimable, 


fave in proportion to its utility, theſe are, 


10% THE FOOL OF QUALITY, 


conſequently, very far from being con, 
temptible characters. The tiller ſuppliq 
the manufacturer, the manufacturer ſup 
plies the merchant, and the merchant ſup. 
plies the world with all its wealth. It i 
thus that induſtry is promoted, arts in. 
vented and improved, commerce extend, 
ed, ſuperſſuitics mutually vended, want 
mutually ſupplied ; that each man be 
comes a uſeful member of ſociety ; tha 
ſocieties become further of advantage ti 
each other; and that ſtates are enabled ts 
pay and dignify their upper ſervants with 
titles, rich revenucs, principalities, and 
crowns. | 

The merchant, above all, is extenſive 


conſiderable, and reſpectable, 5 his oc 
e 


cupation. It is he who furniſhes ever 
comfort, convenience, and elegance 0 
life; who carries off every redundance, whe 
fills up every want, who ties country n 
country, and clime to clime, and bring 
the remoteſt regions to neighbourhood 
and converſe; who makes man to be | 
terally the lord of the creation, and give 
him an intereſt in whatever is done upot 
carth; who furniſhes to each the produd 
of all lands, and the labours of all nations 
and thus knits into one family, and weave 
into one web, the aftiniry and brothe 
hood of all mankind. 
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S | have no quarrel, I cried, to the high 
vl mighty my lords the merchants, if 
ich could be humbly content with the 
rofits ok his profeſſion, without forming 
hemſelves into companies, exclulive of 
heir brethren, our itinerant merchants 
nd pedlars, T1 confeſs myſelf an enemy 
„the monopolies of your chartered com- 
nies and city-corporations; and I can 
erceive no evil conſequence to the pu- 
vic or the ſtate, if all fuch affociations 
ere this inſtant diſſolved. 

Permit me, he mildly replied, once for 
, to ſet your Lordſhip right in this mat. 
er, I am ſenſible that the gentlemen of 
arge landed properties are apt to look 
pon themſelves as the pillars of the ſtate, 
nd to conſider their intereſts, and the in- 
ereſts of the nation, as very little be- 
olden to or dependent on trade; tho* the 
at is, taat thoſe very gentlemen would 
oſe nine parts in ten of their yearly re- 


early revenues, if induſtry and the arts, 
"OE promoted as I ſaid by commerce) did 
ot raiſe the products of lands to renfold 
heir natural value. The manufacturer, 
n the other hand, depends on the landed 
Vonicreſt for nothing (ave the materials of 
3 craft; and the merchant is wholly in- 
lependent of all lands, or rather, he is the 


uros, and the nation nine tenths of her 


. 


they are formed as a fœtus within th 
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general patron thereof. I muſt furthe 
obterve to your Lordſhip, that this bent 
ſicent profeſſion is by no means confined t 
mdividuals, as you would have it. Lary 
ſocieties of men, nay, mighty nations, ma 
and have been merchants. When foci: 
ties incorporate for ſuch a worthy purpole 


worab of the mother, a conſtitution with 
in the general ſtare or conſtitution; tha 
particular laws and regulations onght, : 
ways, to be conformable to thoſe of thy 
national ſyſtem; and, in that cuſe, ſud 
corporations greatly conduce to the penc 
and good order ot cities and large town 
and to the general power and proſperi 
of the nation. 

A nation. that is a merchant has 
need of an extent of lands, as it can d 
rive to itſelf ſubſiſtence from all parts 


the globe. Tyre was ſituated in a fi uel 
iland on the coaſt of Phcoenicia, and e 
that ſingle city contained rhe moſt A le 

NIV 


riſhing, opulent, and powerful nation 
the univerſe; a nation that long wit 
ſtood the united forces of the three f 
mouarchies, brought againſt her by Iv 
buchadnezzar and Alexander the Gre 
The Seven United Provinces do not cl 
tain, land ſufficient for the ſubſiſtence « 
one third of their inhabitants; but the 
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ren nation of merchante the world fur 
hes them with an abundance of all good 
tings ; by commerce they have arrived 
empire they have aſſumed to them- 
ves the principality of the occan ; and 


ure become the proprietors of all lands, 

Should England ever open her eyes to 
er own intereſt, ſhe will follow the ſame 
roſperous and ennobling profeſſion ; (he 
ill conform to the conſequences of her 
tuation. She will ſee that, without a na- 
al pre-eminence, ſhe cannot be ſafe, and 
at, without trade, her naval power can- 
ot be ſupported, Her glory will alfo 
ow from this ſource of her intereſts, and 


her dignity, She will then find, that 
lingle triumph of her flag will be more 
vailable for her proſperity, than the con- 
neſt of the four continents ; that her 
re-eminence by ſca will carry and dif- 
ie her influence over all lands; and, that 
niverſal influence is univer{al dominion. 

a Avarice, my Lord, may pile; robbery 
_ (May plunder; new mines may be open- 
; hidden treaſures may be diſcovered ; 
ameſters may win caſh; conquerors may 
ia kingdoms; but all ſuch means of ac- 
„ Wiring riches are tranſient and determin- 


y being lords of the ocean, are in a mea- 


ſail-yard will become the higheſt ſceptre 


le: while induſtry and commerce are 
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the natural, the living, the never-failing 
fountains, from whence the wealth of tl 
world can alone be taught to flow, 

And can you, cried 1, have the efron. 
— to inſinuate a preference of yourſelf 
and your fellow. cits, to our Britiſh no. 
bles and princes, who derive their powers 
and dignities from the ſtedfaſt extent of 
their landed poſſeſhons ? Was it by barter 
and bargain that our Edwards and Henry 
atchieved their conqueſts on the conti. 
nent? or was it by pedlars or mechanics, 
think you, that the fields of Creſſi, of 
Poicticrs, and Agincourt, are rendered 
immortal? Go, I continued, ſeek elſe 
where for redreſs of your inſignificant 
grievances z we give little to ſturdy beg. 
gars, but nothing to ſaucy rivals. 

Wholly kindled by this invective, he 
caſt on me a fierce and manacing regard; 
and, with a ſevere accent, and a fide- 
glance that ſhot fire, When courtiers (ſays 
he) acquire common ſenſe, and lords ſhall 
have learned to behave themſelves like 
gentlemen, I may do ſuch a one the ho- 
nour to acknowledge him for a brother. 

Your brother! exclaimed Mr Meckly, 
your brother, my Lord!—-—— Yes, M. 
Meekly, my brother, my amiable, my 

very amiable and honourable brother, in- 
"* deed. But turning contemptuouſly fron 
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We he inſtantly departed with his attend- 


Ing citizens. 

| ought to have followed, I ought to 
ave ſtaid him. I ſhould have fallen up- 
n his neck: with my tears and careſſes 
ſhould have wrung a pardon from him, 
nd not have ſuffered him to leave me till 
by my ſubmiſſions I had obtained full for- 
1veneſs, This indeed was my firſt e- 


ion; but the recollection of my long 
-W1 unnatural neglect, my utter diſregard 
„bis perſon and concerns, now aggra- 
I ed by my late inſults, perſuaded me 


hat a reconciliation on his part was im- 
oflible, = 

| remained diſconcerted, and greatly 
iturbed. I felt with what pride and 
ranſport I ſhould now have acknowledg- 
hed, have courted, have claſped this brother 
ig my boſom ; but my fancy repreſented 
de. im as ice in my arms, as ſhrinking 
e turning from me with diſguſt and 
al din. Ar times, I formed a hundred 
ikehenemes toward recovering his affections: 
ho- hut, again, rejecting theſe as ineſſectual, 
endeavoured to conſole myſelf for his 
, by conſidering his late demeanour as 
xceeding faulty, and expreſſive of a dif- 
oſition inſuſterably proud and overbear- 
ng. My heart, indeed, acknowledged 
ow very lovely he was in his perſon; but 
Vol. I K 
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the ſuperiority of his talents, and the re. 


finement of his manners, gave him a dif. * 
tinckion that was not altogether ſo grateful, go. 

All day I kept my apartment, in dil. ne 
pleaſure at my brother, myſelf, and the WM ;.., 
world, The next morning I was inform. an. 
ed, that, the moment he left me, he went rt 
to the miniſter, who engaged, at his in. in. 
ſtance, to have every grievance that he gn 
complained of redrefſed to its extent: u. 
that the miniſter had afterwards intro. 
duced him to his majeſty in full levee me 
that the king held him in long and fam the 


tiar converſation, and that all the court 
was profuſe of their admiration and pra- gn 
ſes of Mr Clinton, pr. 

This alſo was freſh matter of triumpl B. 
to him, and mortiſication to me. It uu in. 
now evident, that my brother's application a; 
to me was intended merely to do me pe 
culiar honour ; and, in return, faid I to 
myſelf, I have endeavoured to cover hin. 
with confuſion and diſgrace, Yet whe 
J underſtood that he had diſdained to men- 
tion me as his brother, or of his blocd, 
I alſo ſcorned to derive luſtre from any 
claim of affinity with him ; and I further 
felt that I could not forgive him the re 


proaches which he conſtrained me to give 
myſelf in lis behalf. 
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From that time I took great pains to 
diſſipate or ſuppreſs thoſe uncaly ſenſa- 
tions which the remembrance of him gave 
me. But after I had married, and retired 
from the glare and buitle of the world; 
and more particularly on the birth of my 
firit child, when my heart had entered 
into a new ſphere of domeſtic ſcelings, 
this dear brother returned with double 
weight upon my mind, Yet his idea was 
no longer accompanied by envy or refent- 
ment, but by an aftetionate and ſweet 
though paimng remorſe, | 

I wrote him a letter full of penitential 
ſubmiſſions, and of tender and aroning 
prayers for pardon and reconcilement. 


MOR Bur, alas! my meſſenger returned with tid- 
oF inzs, that ſome years paſt he had with- 
oo drawn from trade, had retired to France 
1 or Holland, had dropt all correſpondence, 


and that no one in England knew whether 
he was dead or alive. 

Ah, my brother! my dear brother! (J 
eu would often repeat to myſelf) has any re- 
oo verſe of fortune happened to you, my 

brother? ſome domeſtic calamity, ſome 
heavy diſtreſs, perhaps! and no brother 
at hand to conſole or ſhare your afllic- 
tions. Return to me, divide my heart, 
divide my fortune with me and mine! 
Alas, wretch that I am, you know not 
K 2 
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that you have a brother, one defer 
ing of that name, You know not thy 
this boſom of flint is now humanized, 
and melted down in the fervour of afec, 
tion toward you. You hate me, you 
deſpiſe me, my amiable brother ! Hon 
now ſhall I make you ſenſible, that my 
heart is full of your image, of eſtecn, 
of tendereſt love, for my lovely Harry 
Clinton! 

I again ſent other meſſengers in ſearcl 
of intelligence, and procured letters ti 
the bankers and merchants of principal 
note abroad; but all my ſolicitudes and 
* irics were equally fruitleſs. 

he grief that this occaſioned firſt taugh 
me to refle&, and caſt a ſhade over the 
| luſtre of every object about me. Th 
world no more appeared as that worll 
which formerly had held out happine$ 
to either hand, I no longer beheld it thro 
the perſpectives of curioſity or youthful 
defire; I had worn out all its gaities ; | 
had exhauſted all its delighrs ; Por me | 
had nothing more to promiſe, or beſtow; 
and yet I ſaw no better proſpect, no othet 
reſource, EY 

Should I turn to religion, a little 0 
ſervation taught me, that the deyoter 
themſelves were warm in purſuit of 6hje& 
of which 1 was tired; that they were tl 
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hett to the paſſions and deſires of the 
rorld ; and were no way to he diſtin- 
iſhed from other men, fave by an unſo- 
able reſerve, or gloomy caſt of counten- 
Ince, 
May I venture to confeſs to yon, Mr 
ſeekly, that, at times of my deſpond- 
nee, [ dared to call the juſtice and wiſdom 
H Omnipotence into queſtion, Take 
his world, (ſaid I to my ſelf) conſider it 
git ſeems to ſtand, independent of any 
ther, and no one living can aflign a ſin- 
e end or purpoſe for which it could be 
ade, Men are even as their fellow. in- 
ects ; they riſe to life, exert their linea- 
nents, and flutter abroad during the ſum- 
er of their little ſeaſon; then droop, die 
way, and are ſucceeded and ſucceeded 
an infignificant rotation, Even the 
rmeſt human eſtabliſhments, the beſt la- 
oured ſyſtems of policy, can ſcarce boaſt 
nobler fate, or a longer duration : the: 
ightieſt ſtates and nations perith like in- 
viduals; in one leaf we read their hiſ- 
ry, we admire their atchievements, we 
re intereſted in their ſucceſſes ;. but, pro- 
<d to the next, and no more than a 
ame is left: the Ninevehs and Babylons 
| Aſia are fallen; the Sparta and Athens 
Greece are no more; and the monu- 


ents that promiſed-to endure to cternii 


ee f 


* 
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are eraſed like the mount of fand which, WW 
yeſterday, the children caſt up on il: 
ore. is 

When I behold this ſtupendous expanſe, Wor 
ſo ſumptuouſly furniſhed with a profuſion Was 
of planets and luminaries, revolving Mau 
appointed courſes, and diverſifying hes 
ſeaſons ; I ſee a work that is altogether 
worthy of a God. Again, when I deſcen(iWail 
to earth, and look abroad upon the int ing 
nite productions of nature, upon proggi! 
ſions to amply anfwering to the wants ch 
every _ being, and on objects ann. 
organs ſo finely fitted to cach other, ect 
trace a complicated maze of +..idoWno 
bounty, and benevolence : But h. co 
ſee all theſe beauties and benefits cc n 
ated by ſome adverſe and deft”: WMco 
principle; when the heavens gather 
clouds and roll their thunders above, ai. 
the earth begins to quake and open be 
ncath us; when the air, that ſeemed t 
late to be the breath and balm of if 
grows pregnant with a vaxyety of pe 
plagues and poiſons ; when lite felt 
found to be no other than the ſtore-hou 
or habitation of death, and that all vege 


rable and animal ſyſtems include, within. 
their frame, the 2 of inevitably tu 
diſtemper and difſolution : when, add fn 


enal to all theſe natural miſchiefs, I ca 
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Wider the extent and empire of moral evi! 
upon carth z when I behold the wretched, 
Ireriſhable, ſhort-lived animal, called Man, 
Vor the value of ſome matter of property, 
Bus tranſient as himſelf, induſtrious, and 
audious of the deſtruftion of his ſpecies ; 
when, not content with the evils that na- 
ture has entailed upon him, man exerts 
ball his talents for multiplying and ſpeed- 
ing the means of perdition to man; when 
| (ce half the world employed in puſhing 
the other half from the verge of exiſtence, 
and then droping after in an endleſs ſuc- 
ceſſion of malevolence and miſery, I can- 
not poſſibly reconcile ſuch contraſts and 
contradictions to the agency, or even per- 
miſhon, of the one over-ruhng principle of 
goodneſs called Gov. 
:ould not Omniſcience ſoreſee ſuch 
iy conſequences at creation? Unqueltionably, 
ed Mr Meckly. 
0 Might he not have ordered matters ſo, 
sio have prvented the poſſibility of any 
WW degree of natural or moral evil in his uni- 
verſe ?—1 think he might, my Lord.— 
uo W hy did he not then prevent them? to 
what end could he permit ſuch multiplied 
hu malevolence and miſery among his erca- 
tures? For ends, certainly, my Lord, in- 
hnitely worthy both of his wiſdom and: 
bis goodneſs, I am deſirous it ſhould be 
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ſo; but cannot conceive, cannot reach = 
the way or means of compaſling fuch aw © 
intention; FC 

Can you not ſuppoſe, ſaid Mr Meekly, A 
that evil may be admitted for accompliſh... 
ing the greater and more abundant good? 4 
May not partial and temporary malevo.gi. 
lence and miſery be finally productive of. 
univerſal, durable, and unchangeableW.:. 
beatitude ? May not the univerſe, even » 
now, be in the pangs of travail, of |. .. 

bour for ſuch a birth, ſuch a bleſſed con- 4 

ſummation ?_ | '\ 

It were, rejoined the Earl, as our Shake... 
ſpear ſays, it were indeed a conſummation}, 4 
— to be wiſhed! But, might no. . 
Omnipotence have brought about a cone 
ſummation equally good, without any i]. 
tervention of preceding evil ?--.Had tha 6 
been poſſible, my Lord, it would un _ 
queſtionably have been eſfeted, But i... 
certain relations ariſe between God and * 
his creatures, and between man and man, * 
which could not ariſe fave on the previou|M.... 
ſuppoſition of evil, without which, in- 
deed, neither the attributes of God him 
ſelf, nor the inſufficiency, dependence, or. 
obligation of the creature could have been}... 


duly diſcoverable throughout eternity; 
then temporary evil becomes indiſpenſibiy 
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Weceſlary to the conſequence and conſum- 
Nation of the greateſt good, 

Your notion, exclaimed the Earl, is 
great, amazing, truly glorious; and eve 
ray worthy of a God who, in ſuch a cake 
rould be infinitely worthy of all worſhip. 
this the reaſon, Mr Meckly, that what 
we all ſo carneſtly ſcck for is no where to 
xe found; that no portion or taſte of hap- 
ines is to be had upon earth ? 

I do not ſay ſo, my Lord; I think that 
manu, even on carth, may be occaſional- 
y, nay durably, and exceedingly happy. 

What, happy! durably, exceedingly 
appy! repeated the Earl. I was told that 
he experience of ages, that philoſophy 


"Wand even divinity had agreed with Solo- 
* non in this, that all upon earth was va- 


ty and vexation of ſpirit. If any may 


ba oy happineſs on this fide of rhe great 


onſummation that you ſpeak of, I am 


| ' erſuaded, Mr Meckly, that you yourſcif 
1 re the man, Your lips, indeed, ſay no- 


ing of the matter; but neither your 


due, nor your aſpect can xeſtrain the ex- 

reden of ſome extraordinary peace that 

a Wbides within. O, ſay chen, my dear, 

y eſtimable friend, whence, how, by 

ur nar means, may a man arrive at happi- 
F 


ord, 


ets ?-------By getting out of himſelf, my 
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Out of himſelf, Mr Meekly ! you af 
niſh me greatly. A contradiction in term 
— impoſſihle . — God, himſd 
my Lord, cannot make a man happy | 
any other way, either here, or hereafter, 

It is, ſaid the Earl, an eſtabliſhed may 
im among all thinking men, whether ( 
vines or philoſophers, that SeLr-Lovz 
the motive to all human actions. Virt 
forbid, exclaimed Mr Meekly, All : 
tions are jultly beld good or evil, by 
or honourable, deteſtable or amiabk 
merely according to their motives: b 
if the motive is the ſame to all, there 
an end, at once to the poſſibility of vi 
tue; the cruel and the Lind, the faith 
and the perfidious, the proſtitute and d 
patriot, are confounded together, 

Do not all men, returned the Earl, 
agreeable to their own propenſities 
inclinations ? do they not act ſo or 
merely becauſe it pleaſes them ſo to ad 
and is not this pleaſure the fame mot 
in all? - By no means, my Lord, it nen 
was nor can be the motive in any. \V 
muſt go a queſtion deeper, to diſcover ti 
ſecret principle or ſpring of action. 0 
man is pleafed to do good, another 
pleaſed to do evil; now, whence is it ti 
each is pleaſed with purpoſes in their! 
ture ſo oppoſite and irreconcileable ! ! 


OY 
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wſe, my Lord, the propenſities or mo- 
es to action, in each, are as oppoſite 
d irreconcileable as the actions them- 
ves: the one is prompted, and therefore 
caſed with his purpoſe of doing evil to 
hers, through ſome baſe proſpect of in- 
reſt redounding to himſelf ; the other 
prompted and ſpurred, and therefore 
Icaſed with his purpoſe of endangering 
js perſon, or ſuffering in his fortune, 
rough the benevolent proſpect of the 
pod that ſhall thereby redound to others. 
Pleaſure is, itſelf, an effe&, and cannot 
the cauſe, or principle, or motive to 
y thing; it is an agreeable ſenſation 
jat ariſes, in any animal, on its meeting 
contemplating an object that is ſuited 
its nature. As far as the nature of ſuch 
animal is evil, evil objects can alone 
ect it with pleaſure; as far as the na- 
ire of ſuch an animal is good, the ob. 


ox. | | 
> als muſt be good whereby its pleaſures 
_— excited. ; 


When Damon was ſentenced, by Dio- 
bus of Syracuſe, to die on ſuch a day, 
r prayed permiſhon, in the interim, to 
tire to his own country, to ſet the af. 
us of his diſconſolate family in order, 
his the tyrant intended moſt perempto- 
ly to refuſe, by granting it, as he con- 
ved, on the impoſſible condition of his 


her 
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IS 


110 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 
ocuring forme one to remain as hoſt; 
or his return, under equal forfeiture d 
life. Pythias heard the condition, and 
did not wait for an application on the par 
of Damon ; he inſtantly offered himſelf 
durance in the place of his friend, and 
Damon was accordingly ſet at liberty. 
The king and all his courtiers were aſte 
niſhed at this action, as = could na 
account for it on any allo principle: 
Self intereſt, in their judgment, was the 
ſole mover of human affairs; and the 
looked on virrue, friendſhip, benevolence 
love of country, and the like, as tern 
invented by the wiſe to impoſe upon th 
weak. They, therefore, imputed this al 
of Pythias to the extravagance of hi 
folly; to the defect of head, merely, wn 
no way to any virtue or good quality 
heart. 
When the day of the deſtined execut; 
drew near, the tyrant had the curioſt 
to viſit Pythias in his dungeon. Havi 
reproached him for the romantic ſtupid 
ty of his conduct, and rallied him, fon 
time, on his madneſs in preſuming t 
Damon, by his return, would prove 
great a fool as himſelf; My Lord, ſaid Þ 
thias, with a firm voice and noble aſpei 
I would it were poſſible that I might f. 
fer a thouſand deaths, rather than 
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fiend ſhould fail in any article of his ho- 
wur. He cannot fail therein, my Lord, 
en as confident of his virtue, as 1 am of 
ny own exiſlence, But, I pray, I beſeech 
ne gods, to preſerve the lite and integrity 
my Damon together. Oppoſe him, ye 
vinds! prevent the eagerneſs and impa- 
cnce of his honourable endeavours ! and 
iſer him not to arrive till, by my death, 
have redeemed a lite a thoufand times 
more conſequence, - more cltimation 
an my own; more eſtimable to his lovely 
rite, to his precious little innocents, to his 
;iends, to his country! O, leave me not 
o dic the worſt of deaths in my Damon! 
Dionyſius was confounded and awed by 
he dignity of theſe ſentiments, and by the 
aner (dal more ſentimental) in which 
ey were uttered ; he felt his heart ſtruck 
a fliglit ſcuſc of i iavading truth, bur it 
wed rather to perplex than to undeceive 
n. He heſitated, he would have ſpoken, 


if 
OI 


vn uit he looked down, and retired in lilence, 
pi 1 ie fatal day arrived. Pythias was 
E me forth, and walked, amidit the 


ard, with a ſerious but latisied air, to 
0 1 of execution. 

Dionyſius was already there. Ile was 
alted on a moving throne that was drawn 
in White horſes, and fat prafive and 
iicnive to the demeancur of the priſoncr. 
Tc. L ; 
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Pythias came. He vaulted lightly e 
the fcattold; and bcholding for fon 
time the apparatus of his death, he tur 
ed with a pleaſed countenance and a 

drefled the aſſembly: 
My prayers ave heard, he cried; thy 
gods are propitious! You know, 
friends, that the winds have been contrar 
till yeſterday: Damon could not come 

could not conquer impoſſibilities: u 
will de here to-morrow; and the blog 
which is ſhed to-day ſhall have ranfome 
the life of my friend. O, could I cra 
from your s every doubt, eve 
mean ſuſpicion of the honour of the ma 
for whom | am about to ſuffer ; I ſhou 
go to my death even as | would to n 
bridal! Be it fafficicar, in the mean tim 
that my fricud will be found noble, u 
his truth is unimpeachable, that he wi 
ſpeedily approve it, that he is now on 
way, hurrying on, accuſing himſelf, u 
adverſe elements, and the gods. Bu 
haſte to prevent his ſpecd ; cxccutiond 
to your oſice. 

As he pronounced the laſt words, 
buzz began to ariſe among the rem 
of the people. A diſtant voice was hea 
The croud caught the words; and, Std 
ſtop the execution! was repearicd by d 
who.c aticmblr. 
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A man came at full ſpeed. The throng 
pave way to his approach. He was mount- 
ed on @ Need of foam. In an inſtant he 
as off his horſe, on the ſcaſſold, and held 
Pythias Rtraitly embraced. 

You are fate, he cried; you are ſafe, my 
friend, my beloved; the gods be praiſed, 
You ate fafe! I nuw have nothing bur 
ccath to ſu ker; and l am delivered from 
the anguiſh of thufe reproaches which 1 
rave myſelf, for having endangered a lite 
% much dearer than my own. 

Pale, cold, and half ſpcechleſs in the 
arts of his Damon, Pythias replied, in 
token accents, -Fatal hafte!—-cracl im- 
paticuce— bat envious powers have 
nrovght impoſhbilities in your favour? 
But, I will not be wholly diſappointed 
ſince I cannot die to fave, I wiil not 
turvive you! 

Dionykus heard, beheld, and confidered 
an with aſtoniſhment. His heart was 
touched his eyes were opened; and he 
could no longer refuſe his aſſent to truths 
o inconteſtibly approved by their facts. 
He deſcended from his throne. He 
aſcended the ſcaſſold. Live! live, ye in- 
comparable pair! he exclaimed. Ye have 
borne unqueſtionable teſtimony to the ex- 
tence of virtue, and that virtue equally 
evinces the * of the exiſtence of 

2 
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a God to reward it. Live happy! lire e 
nowned! and, O, form me by your ps 
cepts, as ye have. invited me by your c. 
ample, to be worthy of the participativ 
ot fo ſacted a friendihip! 

You bring your arguments quite home, 
Mr Meckly, ſaid the Earl; the underitan. 
ing cannot reje&t what the heart fo fea) 
feels. My foul deeply acknowledges th 
exiſtence of virtuc, with its eſtential ar 
inherent diflerence from vice; and tt; 
dillerence, | acknowledge, muſt us nece 
tarily be founded in the ditlerence ot the 
principles lion whence they proceed: bx 
what 126{c principles are | xnow not; ar 
am equally a ſtranger to what you intend 
by a man's gettiag out of himtelf in ore: 
to happiacts, What am 1 to underitae! 
by the term SrLF, Mr Meekly ? 

Every particle of matter, my Lord, has 3 
SE1.F, or diſtin identity. inaſmuch as i 
cannot be any other particle of matter. 
Now, while it continues in this its ſtate cf 
SELFISI3NES*, or abſolute diitinétion, it 4 
utterly uſcicls and . aiſicant, aud 1s 
the univerſe as though it were not. It? 
however « princi, *＋ Of attra ction ( An. 
gous or apſwer Tebic to demie in the mind 
whereby it e: adenvours to derive to itt 
ze powers and advantage of all or: 
portious of matter, But wen the pivise 
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INTELLIGENCE hath harmonized certain 
buantities of fuch diltiat particles into 
ertain animal or vegetable ſyſtems, this 
rinciple of attraQion in each is overcomes 
or each becomes attracted and draun as 
; were from ski z cach vyiekk up its 
wers to the benefit of the whole; ao 
hen, and then only, becomes capable and 
roduQive of ſhape, colouring, beauty, 
lowers, fragrance, and fruits. 
| Be pleated now to obſerve, my Lord, 
hat this operation in matter is no other 
nan a manifeſtation of the like proceſs in 
pind; and that no foul was ever capable 
fany degree of virtue and happineſs, fare 
o far as it is drawn away, in its aſfections, 
rom SELF; fave fo far as it is engaged in 
rihing, conttiving, endcavouring, pro- 
oting, and rejoicing in the weltare and. 
ppineſs ot others. 
I |: is, therefore, hat the kingdom of 
ca is molt aptly, and moit beautifully, 
-parcd to a tree beariag fruit and dit- 
wing odours, whole root is the PrixCi- 
of infiaite benevolence, and whoſe 
ranches are the bleſſcd members. recci- 
conſummate beatitude from the act 
communication. 
| think, indeed, faid the Earl, that I can 
m ſome fort of a notion of ſuch a focicty 


L 3 a 


K. 


Meeckly, to exemplify your poſition (: 
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But it would poſe von, . 


ia heoren. 


any bo Jv ot men that ever were np 
carth. | 
Pray parJlon me, my Lord; the St: dc 
of Sparta and Rome &rived their = 

and power, their whole pre-cmincence 2 
praife, from this principle of commun 
cation, Which, in them, was called love « 
country, But this beautifying princip! 
was Rail more cmmently iniraced in 1% 
fociety ct the church of Jcruſalem, w 
had all thiags in common; who i * 


4 
their poſſcibonus to all men, as cvers rac. 
had aced; and thence, did eat their c 
man bread wih gladncis aal finglca-a:6 
of heart, praiſing God, 2nd baviag = 
vour ith all people. en 

You fay, my Lord, that you can furs Wc: 
notion of fome ſach cxcc ik ace ia he 
but ] can form no notion of any ca a 
lence more admirable. in heaven . 

than when a man, ia bis prcfent _ 
frail and depraved nature, " overbear | 
caal fcars of pn and monly, 2 — 
yicids up bis body to aſſarcd pero: | 
tor public good, or for the fake of uf. 
whom it detighecth him ta 2 N 

I full pets over the inftances of ibe R 

ay 


man —— and the Deca, 2s alſo _ | 


Leouid2s, and his tlycs hun 1 Spar 
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No devoted their lives for the libertics 
of Greeee d was that candidate lefs a hero, 
P u hu. being 2 Ned rom being one cf 
ke KM.-devoted, exclaimed, The gods 
» praiſed that there are three hundred, 
a Sparta, better men than wylelt! Burt 
| come ncatet our own times and our own 
ration, to cxemplity this Gitregard of 
$11.5, the vital ſource and principle of e- 
pry virtue, in fix mechanics or crafiſmen 
ef the city of Calais. 
Fdward the Third, aſter the battle of 
Crifty, laid hege to Calais, Ile had forti- 
3 his camp in fo impreguable a manner, 
Nat all the efforts of France proved inc . 
dual to rac the fieve, or throw ſuccours 
o the city. The cnizens, however, un- 
r the conduct of Count V; ienne their gal- 


<2 ö n governor, made an admirable de- 
.cc. Day after day the In g liſh cftected 
a2 Lrcac b, Which they rehcatedly ex- 


% ied to ſtorm by morning ; but, when 
Ko 8 ant arcd, they wondered to he- 
55 PEW ramparte raiſed, ni tbl erect ed, 

: of the ruins which the day had made. 
A France had now put the fickle into her 
con harreſt, face Edward, with his vic - 
eus army, fat doun betore the town. 
2c cyes of all Europe were intent on the 
e. The Envlifh made their approaches 
:4 2nacks without rcmiſſion ; but the 
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citizens were as obſtinate in repelling al" 
their efforts * 

At length, famine did more for Fd 
ward than arms. After the citizens halle 
devoured the lean carcaſes of their ſtarve/]We-) 


cattle, they tore up old foundations and 
rubbiſh, in ſearch of vermin. They feige, 
on boiled leather, and the weeds of c 


| hauſted gardens ; and a morſel of damaW'* 


ged corn was accounted matter of luxury 

In this extremity they refolved to at" 
tempt the enemy's camp. They boldlyiM*** 
fallied forth; the Engliſh joined battle, 
and, after a long and deſperate engage? 


ment, Count Vienne was taken priſoner; A 


and the citizens, who ſurvived the laugh 
ter, retired within their gates, wh 

On the captivity of the governor, the 
command devolved upon Fuſtace Saia 
Pierre, the mayor of the town, a man tl * 
mean birth, but of exalted virtue, 30 

Euſtace now found himſelf under the!” 
neceſſity of capitulating, and offered FW” 
deliver, to Edward, the city, with all the. 
poſſeſſions and wealth of the inhabitants, © © 
provided he permitted them to depanW.. 
with life and liberty. Fs 

As Edward had long ſince expected 40 Wu 
aſcend the throne of France, he was cxal- 7 
perated, to the laſt degree, againſt rhele [2 
people, whoſe ſole valour had defeated lu 
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armeſt hopes z he therefore determined 


{ 
p take an exemphary revenge, though he 


ed to avoid the imputation of crurlty, 
ie anſwered, by Sir Waller Manny, that 
4 Icy all deſerved capital puniſhment, as 


Ullinate traitors to him, their true and 
tural ſovereign: that, however, in his 


cc 

„ed clemency „he confented to pardon 
u. bulk of the plebeians, provided they 
= ns deliv: r up to im fix of their 


A 0cipal citizens, wich halters about their 
Weeks, as victims of due atonement for 
jej fpirit of rebellion with which they 
ge. ad inflamed the vulgar herd, 
rA the remains of this deſolate = were 
gb. onvencd in the great ſquare, and, like 
ci arraigned at a tribunal from whence 
te ewas no 0 appeal, expected, with heating 
vine rarte, the ſentence of their congueror, 
a Wen Sir Waker had declared his mel- 
ge, conſternation and pale difmay was 
the preſſed on every face. Lach looked 
pon death as his own incvitabhle lot; for 
ow ſhould they deſire to he ſaved at rhe 
rice propoſed? whom had they to deliver, 
e Parents, brothers, kindred, or va'iant 
hbours who had ſo often expoſed heir 
es in their defence? Jo long and de ad 
ence, deep ſighs and groans ſucceeded ; 
| Luſtace St Pierre, getting up to a} whe 
unence, thus addreſſed the ailembly :: 
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© My friends, we are brought to creat | 
ſtralts this day. We mult either n 
mit to the terms of our cruel and eg 
ſnaring conqueror; or yield up our egg 
der infants, our wives, and chaſte dau 
ters, to the bloody and brutal Jults o 
the violating foldiery, ſ2 
We well know what the tyrant il fr 


tends, by his ſpecious offers of merge. 
It will not ſatiate lis vengeance to way p 
us merely miſerable, he would un 
make us criminal, he would make of hi 
contemptible; he will grant us life « 

bei 


no cpndition, ſave that of our 
unworthy of it, 
* Look about you, my friends, at 
fix your eyes on the 4 whom yo 
wiſh to deliver up as the victims of you 
own ſafery, Which of theſe wou 
ye appoint to the rack, the ax, 
the halter? Is there any here, wi 
has not watched for you, who has u 
fought for you, who has not bled | 
ou ? who, through the length of t 
inveterate ſiege, has not ſuffered | 
tigues and miſeries, a thouſand tim 
worſe than death, that you and you 
might ſurvive to days of peace ial 
proſperity? Is it your preſervers tif 
whom you would deſtine to deftri 
tion? you will not, you cannot do 
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Juſtice, honour, humanity, makes ſuch 
treaſun impoſſible, 

Where then is our reſource? Is there 
any expedient leſt, whereby we my 
avoid guilt and infamy on the one hand, 
or the defolation and horrors of a 
ſacked city on the other? There is, my 
friends, there is one expedient left; a 
gracious, an excellent, a god-like ex- 
pedient? Is there any here to whom vir- 
tue is dearer than life ? let him offer 
himſelf an oblation for the ſafety of 
his people! he ſhall not fail of a bleſſed 
approbation from that Power, who of- 
fered up his only Son for the ſalvation 
of mankind,” 

He ſpoke—but an univerſal ſilence en- 
ed. Each man looked around for the ex- 
nple of that virtue and magnanimity in 
hers, which all wiſhed to approve in them- 
u ves, tho' they wanted the reſolution, 
s 19} At length Saint Pierre reſumed—* It 
had been baſe in me, my fellow-citizens, 
to propoſe any matter of danger to 
others, which I myſelf had not been 
ung willing to undergo in my own perſon. 
But I held it ungenerous to deprive any 
c man of that preference and eſtimation, 
which might attend a firſt offer on fo 
ſignal an occaſion, For I doubt not 
but there are many. here as ready, nay 
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more zealous of this martyrdom thay 
can be, however modeſty and the et 
of imputed oftentation may with-hd 
them from being foremoſt in exhibit 
their merits. 
© Indeed, the Nation, to which the © 
tivity of Lord Vienne has unhappi 
raiſed me, imparts a right to be the fi 
in giving my life for your ſakes. 
give it treely, I give it cheerfully=y 
comes next! 
Your fon! exclaimed a youth, not xt 
come to maturity.—“ Ah, my child! en 
Saint Pierre, I am, then, twice fac 
* ficed, But, no—l have rather beg 
ten thee a ſecond time. —Thy years z 
few but full, my fon; the victim. 
virtue has reached the utmoſt purpa 
and goal of mortality. Who next, n 
friends: This is the hour of heroes! 
Your kjnfman, cried John de Aazre! yo 
kinſman, cried James \Wilant!—Y our hi 
man, cried Peter Wifam!— Ah, excl 
ed Sir Walter Mauny, burſting into car 
why was not I a citizen of Calais? 
The ſixth victim was ſtill wanting, b 
was quickly ſupplicd, by lot, from nu 
bers who were now emulous of fo cnn 
bling an example. 
The keys of the city were then deliven 
to Sir Walter. He took the fix priſon 
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To lis cuſtody, He ordered the gates 
$ be opencd, and gave charge to his at- 
niants to conduct the remaining Citi« 
1%, with their families, through the 
mp of the Engliſh. 

Before they departed, however, they 
red permiſſion to take their laſt adden 


1 de liverers..- What a parting! what 
„ ee! They crowded, with their wives 
of * about Saint Pierre and his 


\w-prifonersz; they embraced, they 
ng around, they fell proitrate before 
u they greaned, they wept aloud ; 
d the joint clamour of their mourning 
eg the nates of the city, and was heard 
ron ghout the camp. 
The Englith, by this time, were ap- 
ved of what paſſed within Calais. They 
t, ud the voice of lamentation, and their 
13 were touched with compaſſion: each 
roo ite ſoldiers prepared a portion of his 
ric dals, to welcome and entertain the 
f-famiſhed inhabitants; and they load- 
cu em with as much as their preſent 
a was able to bear, in order to 

iy them with ſuſtenance by the way. 
At length, Saint Picrre and his * 
ms appeared. under the conduct of S 

ter and a guard. All the tents of 
|  Lo-liſh were inſtantly empricd. The 
ers poured from all parts, and arrange 
Vo. I. M 


| Cz 


ive! : 
iſom 
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ed themſelves on cach fide, to behold, i 
contemplate, to admire this little band « 
patriots, as they paſſed, They bowel 
down to them on all ſides, "They mot 
mured their applauſe of that virtue whid 
they could not but revere, even in ene 
mies; and they regarded thoſe ropuWh 
which they had — aſſumed 
bout their necks, as enſigns of greate 
dignity than that of the Britiſh garter. WE. ; 
As foon as they had reached the 5. 
ſence, Mauny ! ſays the monarch, are th 
the principal inhabitants of Calais? The 
are, ſays _— they are not only tl 
principal men of Calais, they are the priz 
cipal men of France, my Lord; if virt 
has any ſhare in the act of ennobling 


Were they delivered peaceably ? ſays LAW. 
ward; was there no reſiſtance, no comm)... 
tion among the people? Not in the en 
my Lord, the people would all have pet. 
ed, rather than have delivered the lane 
theſe to your Majeſty, They are (cli... 
livered, felf-devored, and come to offer il | 
their ineſtimable heads, as an ample 14M} 4 
valent for the ranſom of thouſands, rat 
Edward was ſceretly piqued at this! 

ply of Sir Walter; but he knew the pri 


lege of a Britiſh ſubject, and ſuppreii 
his reſentment. Experience, ſays he, li 
eyer {hewn, that lenity only ſerves to in 
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people to new crimes. Severity, at times, 
„ indiſpenſably neceſſary, to deter ſubjecis 
Int, ſubmiſſion, by puniſhment and ex- 
unple. Go, he cried to un officer, lead 
neſe men to execution! Your rebellion, 
continued he, addrefling himtelf to Saint 
Pierre, your rebellion againit me, the 
natural heir of the crown, is highly ag 
pravated by your preſent preſumption and 


to alk of your majeſty, ſaid Euſtace, ſave 


that ?Your eſteem, my Lord, ſaid Eut- 
tace, and went out with his companions, 

At this inſtant a ſound of triumph was 
heard throughout the camp. The queen 
had juſt arrived, with a powerful rein- 
forcement of thoſe gallant ſoldiers, at the 
head of whom ſhe had conquered 5cot- 
land, and taken the king captive, 

Sir Walter Mauny flew to receive her 
majeſty, and briefly informed her of tlie 
particulars reſpecting the ſlx victims. 

As ſoon as the had been welcomed hy 
ward and his court, ſhe defired a pri- 
rate audience, My Lord, ſaid ſhe, the 
queſtion | am to enter upon, is not touch- 
ing the lives of a few mechanics; it re- 
ſoccts a matter more eſtimable than the 
lives of all the natives of France; it re- 
ſpects the honour of the Englith nation; 
M 2 


affront of my power,-We have nothing 


What you cannot refuſe us. What is 
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it reſpects the glory of my Edward, w 
huſband, my king, Do 
You think you have ſentenced fix o 
— enemies to death. No, my Lord, the 
ave ſentenced themſelves; and thcir ©» 
ecution would he the execution of thicy 
own orders, not the orders of Edward. 
They have behaved themfelves worth 
ly, they have b haved themſelves greatly, 


| I cannot but reſpe&t, while I envy, wii? 
'$ I hate them, for leaving us no (h:M" 
'F in the honour of this action, ſave tha 
I of granting a poor, and indiſpenſable par i 
| don, ” 
| I admit they have deſerved every thi © 
N that is evil at your hands. They har 40 
* proved the molt inveterate and efficaciouM *' 
„ of your enemies. They alone have with f 
0 ſtood the rapid courſe of your conquells dc 
| and have with- held from you the crown N 
gn which you were born. Is it therefore that 1 
nl you would reward them? that you wot” 
bo gratify their deſires, that you would i: 
. dulge their ambition, and enwreath the“ 
5 with everlaſting glory and applauſe ? k 
4 But, it ſuch a death would exalt m6 " 
1 chanics over the fame of the molt iu, 
. trious herocs, how would the name of ny * 
x Edward, with all his triumphs and ls N 


nours, be tarniſhed thereby ! Would i 
got be ſaid, that magnanimity and virtue 
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Care grown odions in the eyes of the mo- 
1 narch of Britain and that the objects, 
whom he defſtines to the puniſhment of 
ſelons, are the very men who delerve the 
praiſe and eſteem of mankind, "The ſtage 
en which they ſhould ſuffer, would be ty 
m WE ſtage of honour ; but a ſtage of 
„bene to Edward, a reproach to his con- 
MWMquelts, a dark and indelible diforace to. 
his name! 


he No, my Lord; let us rather diſappoint 
de fancy ambition of theſe burghers, who 
Fa im to inveſt themſelves with glory 'at 
nal our expence. We cannot, indeed, wholly 
oF 4cprive them of the merit of a ſacrifice ſo 
nn nobly intended; but we may cut them 
Abort of their deſices: in the place of that 


death by which their glory would be con- 
ſummate, let us bury them under gifts, 
let us put them to ſhame with praiſes ; we 
ſhall thereby defeat them of that popular 
opinion, which never faily to attend thoſe 
Who ſuffer in the cauſe of virtue. 

| am convinced; you have prevailed; 
be it ſo, cried Edward —prevent the exe- 


me a 
orion; have them inſtantly before us ! 

ene They came; when the queen, with an 
| be aſpect and accent diftuſimg ſweetneſs, 


thus beſpoke them: 0 
Natives of France, and inhabitants of 
Calais! ye have put us to vaſt expence of. 
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juit and natural inheritance; but you ate! 


"y kept ont of our rightful poſſeſſions, 
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blood and treaſure, in the recovery of n 


up to the beſt of an erroneous judgement; 
and we admire and honour in you thy 
valour and virtue, by which we are < 


ou noble burghers, you excellent 
tizens! though you were tenfold the ene: 
mics of our perſon and our throne, we 
can feel nothing on our part, fave repel 
and aſſection for you. You have bem 
ſuſſiciently teſted, We looſe your chains, 
we ſnatch you from the fcaſtold ; and we 
thank you for that leſſon of humiliation 
which you teach us, when you ſhew us, 
that excellence is not of blood, or title, 
ſtation ; that virtue gives a dignity fupe 
rior to that of kings; and that thoſe, 
whom the Almighty informs with fenti 
ments like yours, are juſtly and eminent 
ly raiſed above all human diſtinctions. 

You are now free to depart to you 
kinsfolk, your countrymen, to all thoſ: 
whoſc lives and liberties you have ſo no 
bly redeemed; provided you refuſe not ts 
carry with you the due tokens of gure 
ſtecm. 

Yer, we would rather bind you, u 
ourſelves, by every endearing obligation; 
and for this purpoſe, we offer to you yon 
Choice of the gifts and honours that L 
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i ward has to beſtow, Rivals for fame, 
f Net always friends to virtue, we wiſh that 


gland were entitled to call you her fons, 4 

Ah my country! exclaimed Saint Pierre, 7 

is now that | tremble for you. Edward p. 

Kould only win your cities, but Philippa 1 

conquers hearts. 4 
Brave Saint Pierre, faidthe queen, where- 9 


fore look ye fo dejected — Ah, Madam! 
replied Saint Pierre, when I meet with 
uch another opportunity of dying, I ſhall. 
pot regret that 1 ſurvived this day. 

Here a long pauſe enfued. At length 
the Earl recollefted himſelf. Mr Meckly, 
aid he, you have now proved to me your 
poſition more eſſectually, more convin- 
ingly, than all the power of ratiocina- 
ion could poſſibly do. While you rela- 
ed the ſtory of theſe divine citizens, I 
as imperceptibly ſtola away, and won 
ntirely from ſelf. I cntered into all their 
ntereſts, their paſſions, and atfections; 
ind was wrapt, as it were, into a new 
rorld of delightful fenfibilities. Is this. 
chat you call virtue, what you call hap- 
ineſs? | 

A good deal cf it, my Lord. There are 
a nature but two kinds of felf; in other 
'ords, there are but two forts of will in, 
he univerſe; the will of infinite wifdom, 
inſinite benevolence, going forth in 
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ed the Earl. I well perccive that God ca 


beavty and beatitude on ail creatures; 
and the will of the creature, deliring, at 
tratting, envying, coveting, and render. 
ing all things from all, to its own intere! 
and advantare. In the firſt will ſubfills a 
poſſihble good; from the ſecond ariſes :l 
poſſible evil: and did not the firſt will, i 
ſame meaſure, inform and meliorate the 
lecond, the will of every creature won 
be an Iſhmael, his hand would be again 
every one, and every one's hand againk 
him; and there would be nothing bu 
ſtrife and diſtraction, hatred, horror, at 
miſery, throughout the creation, 

Hence it follows, that, as there is bu 
one will from eternity, infinitely wife 
diſcern*what is beſt throughout the un 
verſe, infinitely good to defire the accon 
pliſhment of what. is beſt, and infinitd) 
powerful to put what is belt in execution 
every will that is not informed by ti 
ONE WII I., muſt of neceſſty act in igt 
rance, in blindneſs, and error. I will tut 
ther aflirm, that every act of every vi 
that is not informed by the one w11.1. 0 
GOODNESS, mult, of equal neceſiny, vt 
the act of malevolence, 

I do not fee the neceſſity of that, ren 


give to intelligent beings an exiſtence 6 


identity diſtint from hünſelf, for 1 


© 
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That he has done it. What ſhould there- 
Wore prevent him from giving qualities as 
Killin from himſelf as the eflence? Why 
night he not impart, to any limited de- 
ree, capacity, diſcernment, power, wil 
lom, and goodneſs? Might not fuch a 
cing inſtantly perceive, to a vaſt extent, 
he relations of things, with their ſeveral 
tneſſes and diſagreements? would he not 
anſequently be enamoured of what was 
whe and beautiful? would he not at 
zrceable to ſuch a juſt approbation ? and 
ould not ſuch actions be ficly accounted 
he acts of virtue? 

At this inſtant a meſſenger arrived on 
he ſpur, He brought word to Mr Meekly, 
hat his friend Mr Huſbands was taken 
uddenly ill, and earneftly requeſted to fee 
im directly; whereupon Mr Meekly, 
rho preferred any matteP of charity to 
other conſiderations, immediately got 
p, made a ſilent bow, and vaniſhed. 

To return to our hero. As ſoon as he 
as new-rigged, he preſſed for another 
tit to his patron, who received him with 
:cuſtomed tenderneſs, but greatly won- 
cred at his peaſant-dreſs. Nurſe then 
ecited to him the whole adventure of the 
ittered robings; whereat the old gentle- 
an in a manner devoured him with the 
azerneſs of his careſſes. 
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beavty and beatitude on wil creatures 
and the will of the creature, detiring, a 
traéting envying, covering, und render, 
ing all things from all, to its own interel 
wn alvantare, In the firſt will ſubſills af 
poſſible good; from the ſecond ariſes | 
poſſible — and did not the firſt will, i 
ſame meature, inform and meliorate the 
ſecond, the will of every creature wou 
be an Iſhmael, his hand would be againl 
evcry one, and every one's hand againf 
him; and there would be nothing ba 
ſtrife and diſtraction, hatred, horror, and 
miſery, throughout the creation. 

Hence it follows, that, as there is bu 
one will from eternity, infinitely wife tt 
difcern*what is beſt throughout the un 
verſe, infinitely good to defire the accon 
pliſhmenrt of what, is beſt, and infinite) 
powerful to put what is beſt in execution 
every will that is not informed by ti 
ONE WII. I., mult of neceſtity act in ign6 
rance, in blindneſs, and error. 1 will tut 
ther aflirm, that every act of every vi. 
that is not informed by the ons 11.1. 
GOODNESS, mult, of equal neceility, | 
the act of malevolence. 

do not ſee the neceſſity of that, rey 
ed the Earl. I well perccive that God e 
give to intelligent beings an exiſtence « 


identity diſtinet from hünſelf, for 1 


„ 
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Phat he has done it. What ſhould there- 
Wore prevent him from giving qualities as 
Killin from himſelf as the eflence? Why 
might he not impart, to any limited de- 
bree, capacity, diſcernment, power, wil 
ſom, and goodneſs? Might not ſuch a 
"ing inſtantly perceive, to a vaſt exten, 
he relations of things, with their ſeveral 
itneſles and diſagreements? would he not 
anſequently be enamoured of what was 
alt and beautiful? would he not aft 
zrceable to ſuch a juſt approbation? and 
rould not ſuch actions be fitly accounted 
he acts of virtue? 
At this inſtant a meſſenger arrived on 
he ſpur. He brought word to Mr Meekly, 
hat his friend Mr Huſbands was taken 
uddenly ill, and earneſtly requeſted to ſee 
im directly; whereupon Mr Meekly, 
rho preferred any matteP of charity to 
other conſiderations, immediately got 
I», made a ſilent bow, and vaniſhed. 

To return to our hero. As ſoon as he 
as new-rigged, he preſſed for another 
tit to his patron, who received him with 
cuſtomed tenderneſs, but greatly won- 
cred at his peaſant-dreſs, Nurſe then 
ecited to him the whole adventure of the 
ittcred robings; whereat the old gentle- 
an in a manner devoured him with the 
awerneſs of his careſſes. 
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he eulled to him his old domeſtic, Jam. 


Dicky, with his brother, a number d 


return, one of whom carried a bag of n 


When nurſe and Harry were departe!, 


ſaid he, with a tear yet ſtanding in ti 
eye, I can no longer live without the com 
pany of this dear child; haſten, therefore 
the orders I have already given you, ani 
let all things be in readineſs for the hr 
opportunity, The domeſtic, who hal 
caught the filent habit of his mater, wit 
a bow, aflented, and retired. 

Autumn was now advanced, and Lord 


little ailociates, and an attending footmar 
got leave to go to the copſe a-nutin} 
As the children were perfettly acquainte 
with the way, the ſervant detired to ity 
behind a while, in order to provide hook 


for pulling down the branches. This wi 4 
granted, and forth they all iJued in hig U 
chat and ſpirits. | N 

The copſe lay at ſome dittance, on 01 E 
fide of the park behind the manſion- house, 
but, when they had nearly approach 
the place of their deſtination, Harry mil 


a garter, and promiſing ſpeedily to rev! 
his companions, went back to ſeek it, 
In the mean time his aſſociates, on « 
tering the wood, met with another |! 
poſſe af the village-fry, who were on ti: 


that ſcemed bulkier than the bearer, ** 
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«> 


Sentlemen, ſays Lord Dicky, where are 
on going? Why, home=where ſhould 
e go? ſays a little boor, ſullenly. And, 
pray, what have you been doing, ſays the 
Nord? Gueſs, fays the boor. Is it nuts 
hat you have got in that bag, demanded 
he Lord? Aſk to-morrow ; anſwered 
the boor. Sirrah, ſays Dicky, a little 
provoked, how dare you to come and 
pull nuts here, without our leave ? Why, 
„for that, Mr Dicky, replied the other, 
I know you well enough, and I wouldn't 
alk your leave, an' you were twenty 
lords, not I. Sirrah, 3 Dicky, I have 
u great mind to take your nuts from you, 
and to give you as good a beating into 
the bargain, as ever you got in your life. 
s for that, Mr Dicky, coolly anſwered 
the villager, you muſt do both or neither, 
Here I lay | ak my nuts between us; 
and now come any two of your water- 
gruel regiment, one down t'other come 
on; and if I don't give. ye your belly- 
fulls, why, then take my nuts and wel- 
come, to make up the want. 

This gallant invitation was accepted on 
the ſpot, Lord Richard choſe his com- 
[anion in arms, and both appeared quite 
buſh and confident of victory: for tho' 
neither of them had been verſed in the 
gyunaſtie exerciles, they did not want 
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pions of ory l Tommy Truck, their ad. 
1 


friend ſucceeded, but wit 


himſelf of the merits of the cauſe, he fil 
turned him to Lord Richard, and faid, 
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courage; and they knew that the ch 
lenger was their inferior in ſtrength aul 
in years, 

zut, unhappily for theſe two chan 


verſary, had, like Harry, been a bruiſe 
from two years old and upward, and wa 
held in veneration, as their leader and 
their chief, by many who were his ſupe. 
riors in age and ſtature, 

Lord Richard began the aſſault, but 
was down in a twinkling. To him hi: 
no better for. 
tune. A ſwing or trip of Tommy's ſent 
them inſtantly, as Alcidbs ſent Antus, t 
gather ſtrength from their mother cart, 
And though theſe ſummer heroes, like 
the young Roman nobility at the battle d 
Pharſalia, were ſolely intent on defend. 
ing their pretty faces from annoyance, 
yet Tommy, at the third turn, had blook 
cd them both. 

Harry, who was now on his return, 
perceived the engagement ; and running 
up, and ruſhing between the combarant, 
interpoſed with a voice of authority, and 
parted the fray, 

Having inquired, and duly informed 


O brother Dicky, brother Dicky, you 
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Jeught not to hinder poor boys from pull. 
Bing a few dirty nuts what ſigniffes 'em: 
Then turning to the challenger, his old 


* acquaintance ; Tommy, ſays he, did you 
105 know that Dicky was my brother? Yes, 


Wye "Tommy, rudely ; and what though if 
1 did ? O, nothing at all, ſays Harry ; but 
l want to ſpeak with you, Tommy. 
Whereupon he took the conqueror un- 
der the arm, and walking away with him, 
ery lovingly in all appearance, looking 
bout to take care that none of the boys 
flowed him. | 

Mean time the little your threw out 

u 


a \ their invectives, in profuſion, againſt our 
r cparted hero. I think, ſays one, that 
maſter Harry bad as much to blame in 
4 ommy as Lord Dicky. Ay, fays ano- 


er, one would think he might as well 
ave taken his brother's part, as that 
lackguard's. Indeed, it was very naugh- 
of him, ſays a third. For my part, 


Vis a fourth, 1 will never have any thing 
much to ſay to him. 
ants, 


While thus they vilified their late 
riend, he and his fellow-champion walk- 
Jarm in arm, in a fullen and uninter- 


and 


rmel 

Fr pening, in a ſecreted part of the wood, 

me Harry quitted his companion, deſired him 

trip, and inſtamly caſt aſide bis own 
Vol. I. N 


} 20 


vpied ſilence; till coming to a ſmall 
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ſtrip, ſays 'Tommy ? To box, fays Harry, 
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hat, coat, and waiſtcoat. Why ſhould | 


Why thould you box with me, Harry! 
ſure I didn't ſtrike you, ſays Tom. Ye 
Sir, replied our hero, you (truck me 
when you ſtruck Dicky, and knew that 
he was my brother. Nay, Harry, cried WW : 
Tom, if it's fight you are for, Ti give W i; 
you enongh of it, I warrant you, oO 

Tom was about eight months older than WF © 
Harry, his equal in the practice of arm, 
and much the ſtronger. But Harry was: 
full as tall, and his motions, quicker than! 
thought, prevented the ward of the mog 
experienced adverſary. = 2 

Together they ruſhed, like two little ty. 6 
gers. At once they ſtruck and parricd, 
and watching every opening, they dartedWas 
their little filts, hke engines, at each other, Wor 
But Tom, marking the quickneſs, ander 
feeling the ſmart of Harry's ſtrokes, ſud- n. 
denly leapt within his arms, bore ling: 
down to the earth, and triumphantly gate 
him the firlt riſing blow. 

Harry roſe, indignant, but warned, Vt 
the ſtrength of his adverſary, to betterWii: 
caution, He now fought more aloof tu. 
and as Tom preſſed upon him, he at oncee«! 
guarded, ſtruck, and wheeled, like an ge. 
perienced cock, without quitting the p 
of honour, lis 
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Tom finding himſelf wholly foiled by 


„ais Parthian method of combat, again 
r! WH ruſhed upon his enemy, who was now 
aware of the ſhock, They cloſed, they 
ne Ml vr appled, they caught each other by the 
ar i houlders, joined head to head, and breaft 
ed io breaſt, and ſtood like two pillars, 
we merely ſupported by their bearing againſt 
one another. Again the) ſhifted the left 
jan arm, caught each other about the neck, 
m, and cutfed and punched at face and fto- 
rn mach, without mercy or remiſſion; till 
han Tom, impatient of this length of battle, 
it MF gave Harry a ſide-ſw ing, and Harry giving 
[ion a trip at the fame time, they fell 
ty - de by fide together upon the carth. 

cd, They roſe and retreated to draw breath, 
ried Fas by mutual conſent, They glared on 
her. Wore another with an eye of vindictive ap- 
and prchenſion. For neither of them could 
ſud-now boaſt of more optics than Polyphe- 
mus; and, from their forchead to their 
lives, they were in one gore of blood. 
Again they flew upon each other; again 


„ byMiiey truck, foiled, and defended, and 
etteruircrnately preſied on and retreated in 
oof Wiurns, till Narry, ſpying an opening, dart- 
onceWe his fiit, like a ſhot, into the remaining 


eye of his enemy. Tom, finding himſelf 
mn utter darkneſs, inſtantly ſprung upon 
lis ſoc, and endeavoured to grapple ; but 
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kets; and the little plebeians who hal 
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Harry, with equal agility, avoided ths 
thock, and traverſing here and there, ben 
his adverſary at pleaſure ; till Tom crid 
out, I yield, I yield, Hairy, for I can! 
lee to ab any more. 

Then Harry took Tom by the hand, 
and led him to his clothes, and havin 
alliſted him to dreſs, he next did the frm 
friendly office to himfeif, Then, ar 1 
arm, they returned much more loving, in 
reality, than they ſet out, having bern 
beaten into a true reſpect and aſſection for 
each other, 

Some time before this, the footman had 
joined his young Lord, with the ſever 
implements requiſite for nutting. Then 
had already pulled down great quantitie; 
the young quality had ſtuffed their poc- 


aſſiſted were now permitted to be buly 
in gathering up the refuſe, When all, 
turning at the cry of, There is Harry, ther: 
is Tom, they perceived our two champions 
advancing leifur-ly, but hand in hand, as 
trier.ds and brothers, 

They had left their clothes unbuttoned, 
for the benefit of the cooling air; and a 
they approached, their companions wer? 
frozen into aſtoniſhment, at the ſight ch 
their two friends all covered with crimlon, 
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s They were neither able to advance to 
Veet them, nor to ſpeak when they ar« 
Pied. Till Lord Dicky firſt inquired 
: Into this bloody cataſtrophe, and Harry 
Femaining wholly filent on this ſubjects 


ung a ſudden guth of graticude and affecs 
tion riſing up in his holom, looked wilt. 
fully on his brother, and ſaid, with a 
laintive voice, O brother Harry, brother 
Harry, you are ſadly hurt; and turniag 
about, he began to weep molt bitterly, 
But Harry ſaid, Plhaw ! brother Vicky, 
don't cry man; I don't matter it the 
head of a braſs pin. Then turning to the 
footman, with "Tom. ſtill in his hand, he 
cried, Here, John, take that bag of nuts 
and poor blind Tommy to my mammy*s, 


them both ſafe home. 


————————— 2 
Err 


_—_—_ 
_—_— 3 —— _ 


Friend, Sir, your hero is indeed a he- 


nero ; he mult be every body's hero. 

d Aurzon. Sir, you do me vaſt honour 
vcr: 8nd I ſhould be proud of your further ia- 
t 00Mirnfions toward his ſupporting the dig. 


nity of the character you give him. Pray, 


N.3 


uind Tommy cried out, W hy, males 
ing Inicky, the truth is, that Uarry beat me, - 
de bee cauſe 1 beat you, TI nen Dich \Yy tec la 


and tell daddy that I deſire him to ſee. 


. 


8 
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friend? 
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what are the ingredient qualities of whic) 
a hero is compounded ? What idea hart 
you formed oe ſuch a perſonage ? tell me, 
I beſeech you, What is a hero, my good 


Fa. Plhaw !--what a queſtion ?=ecvery 
fool knows that.— A hero is—as thouy} 
one ſhould ſay—aà man of high atchieve. 
wecnt—who performs famous exploitz= 
who does things that are heroical—and in 
all his actions and demennour, is a her 
indeed— Why do you laugh ?-l will giv: 
you the inſtances approved throughout the 
world ; recorded and duly celebrated by 
7 painters, ſculptors, ſtatuaries, and 

iſtorians. There was the Aſſyrian Ninus 
the Scſoſtris of Egypt, the Cyrus of Per. 
ta, the Alexander of Greece, the Cæſu 
of Rome, and, partly in our own days, 
there was the Conde of France, the Charles 
of Sweden, and Perſia's Kouli Kan. 
Whot the plague does the fellow laugh at! 

Aur. I am laughing to think what n 
blockhead Themiſtocles was. Being asked! 
whom he conſidered as the greateſt of he -u 
roes, Not him who conquers, but who c 

l 
t 


faves, replied Themiſtocles ; not the man 
who ruins, but the man who eres ; wha 
of a village can make a city, or turn 
deſpicable people into a great nation. 
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Fa. According to your notion of he. 
Iroiſm, that boor and barbarian, Peter 
L\lexiowitz of Ruſſia, was the greateſt he- 
ro that ever lived, | 

Aur. True, my friend ; for, of a nu- 
merous people, he diſembruted every one, 
except iff. But then, in all equity, 
he ought to divide his glory with Kate the 
waſher-woman, who humanized the man 


ih 
ant 
me, 
'000 


ver? 
uh 
eve. 
Kh 


du chat humanized a nation. | 
hero Fa. Whom do you take to have bee 
gireß me greateſt hero of antiquity ? 

(hell Avr. Lycurgus, without compariſon ; 
] bythe greateſt of heroes, and the greateſt ot 
andWlegillators. In thoſe very early days, the 
nue people of Lacedæmon were extremely 
Per-Wrude and ignorant; they acknowledged 
vlar no laws, fave the dictates of their own 
lays, vill, or the will of their rulers. Lycurgus 


might have aſſumed the ſceptre, but his 
ambition aſpired to a much more elevated 
and durable dominion, over the ſouls, 
manners, and conduct of. the people and 
their poſterity. He framed a body of the 
moſt extraordinary inſtitutions that ever 
entered into the heart or head of man. 
Next to thoſe of our DIVINE LEGISLATOR, 
they were intended to form a new crea- 
ture. He prevailed upon the rich to make. 
an equal diſtribution of their lands with 


tic poor, He prohibited the uſe ol all 
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try, he went into perpetual baniſhmen 
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ſuch money as was current among othe 
nations, and thereby prohibited the it 
portation of the means and materials & 
pomp and luxury, He enjoined them w 
feed, in common, on fimple and fruml 
fare, He forbid all gorgeouſheſs of fur. 
niture and apparel, In short, he endes. 
voured to ſuppreſs every ſenſual and fe 
fiſh deſire, by injunctions of daily exert. 
cile, toil, and hardſhip ; a patient endu- 
rance of pain, and a noble contempt d 
death. Ar length, feigning ſome occa- 
ſion of being abroad for a Lats, he ex- 
acted an oath from the Lacedwmonians, 
that they ſhould ſtrictly obſerve his laws, 
without the ſmalleſt infringement, till hi 
return. Thus, for the love of his coun- 


from it. And he took meaſures, at his 
death, that his body ſhould never be 
found, leſt it ſhould be carried back to 
Sparta, and give his counizymen a colour 
tor diſſoſving their oath. 

Fx. Laying Peter aſide, who think 
you was the greateſt hero among the 
moderns ? 

Aur. To confeſs the truth, among all 
that I have heard or read of, the hero 
whom I moſt affect was a madman, and 
— lawgiver whom I moſt alle was 2 
ool, 
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Fa. 'Troth, I believe you never would 
been the writer you are at this day, 
ou had not adopted ſomewhat of both 
ie laid qualities. But, come, unriddle, 
beſcech you; where may this favourite 
cro and ſegiſlator be found? 


1: vr. In a fragment of the Spaniſh hij- 
fc, bequeathed to the world by one 
cer nir Cervantes. 


e. Ol--have you led me to my old 
quaintance? pray, has not your di. 
ſome fwarch of the qualities of the 
nous Roſinante ? 

Aur, Quite as chaſte, I affure you. 
ar, I perceive that you think I am droll- 
7 ; you do not ſuppoſe that you can ever 
ſeriouſly of the ſame opinion. Vet, it 


UN» 

ent u demand of your own memory, for 
hi; at have the great heroes throughout 
be Witory been renowned? it muſt anſwer, 


or mifchief merely ; for ſpreading deſola- 
n and calamity among men. How 
catly, how gloriouſly, how divinely fu- 
rior was our hero of the Mancha! who 
ent about righting of wrongs, and re- 
clliag of injurics, lifting up the fallen, 
d pulling down thoſe whom iniquity 
i exalted. In this his marvellous un- 
taking, what buffetings, what brui- 
, what trampling of ribs, what poun- 
1-5 of packſtaves did his bones not cu- 
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dure? (mine ached at the recital.) þ 
toil was Iſis bed of down, and the 1-4 
of pain was, to him, a hower of q 
light, while he confered himfclf as « 
raved in giving caſe, advantage. x 

appineſs to others. If, cvents did, 
anfwer to the enterprizes of his hear, 
1s not to be imputed to the man, bu: 
his malady ; for, had his power and 
cels been as extenhee as his benevol 
all things awry, upon earch, at the 1:5 
his limbs and life, would inſtant; de 
been ſet Nraight as a cedar. 

But, let me turn, with reverence, 
kiſs the hem of the robes of the mat 
ſpectable of all governors and legillun 
Sancha Pancha. What judgements! «i 
inſtitutions! How are Minos, and 8. 
and the infpired of the goddeſ Z:cn 
here eclipſed! Sancho, thou waſt 2 5 
ſant, thou waſt illitcrate, thou we 
dunce for a man, but an angel for e 
vernor ; inaſmuch as, contrary to 
tom of all other governors, thou d 
deſire any thing, thou didit not wits? 
any thing, thine eye was not bent : 
thing, fave the good of thy p- 
therefore thou couldſt not ſtray, thou = 
no other way to travel. Could 4 
log have been moved to action up<*! 
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| prevailed among men. How am 1 
roked, , Pancha, when l fee thee inſult- 
How am 1 grieved, when I find thee 
woſed ! Saving the realms of a certain 
ü, I fay, and figh to myfelf, O, 

t the whole carth were as thine iſland 
Barataria, and thou, Sancho, the legi- 
tor and the ruler thereof ! 

Fa. I feel conviction ; I confels it. 
t tell me, I pray you; why has the 
d, through all ages and nations, uni- 
rlally afcribed heroiſm and glory to 
E quit ? 

Aur. Through the reſpect, as I rake 
that they have for power. Man is by 
mre weak ; he is born in and to a ſtate 
cence; he therefore naturali 

Ls and looks about for help; and, 

re he obſerves the greateſt power, it 
there that he applics and prays for pro- 
ton. Now, though this power ſhould 
exerted to his damage inſtead of de- 
cc, it makes no alteration in his re- 
rence for it; he bows while he trem- 
cs, and while he deteſts he worſhips. In 
e preſent cafe, it is with man as it is 
n God; he is not fo awful and ſtrik- 
„c is not fo much attended to, in the 
inc and gentle dews of his provi- 


dec and benignity, as in his lightuings 
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of thunders, his clouds and his ta 
"ws, heroes, and e, in the three la 
guages, ſignify a demigod, or one us 
is ſuperior to mere man. But, how d 
this ſuperiority or diſtinction be ſhow 
The ſerene acts of beneficence, the fs 
and ſtill voice of goodneſs, are neither a 
companied by noiſe nor oſtentation. |: 
* and tumult, rather the tumbly 
ſacked cities, the ſhricks of ravil: 
matrons, and the groans of dying natioz 
that fill the trump of fame. Men 
power and ambition find diſtinftion a 
glory very readily attainable in f 
as it is incomparably more et) 
— as than to create, to give death 114 
to give life, to pull down than to bl 
up, to bring devaſtation and miſery ! 
ther than plenty and peace and prot 
= upon carth. 
x. Were not mankind, in this 
ance, as blind to their own intere!!s, 
they were iniquitous in giving glory u 
ſhawe alone was due ? 
Aur. In ſo doing they proved at 0s 
the dupes and the victims of their « 
folly. Praiſe a child for his genics 
pranks of miſchicf and malevolence, 
you quicken him in the dire& road 


the gallows. Ir is juſt fo that thi . 


* de 
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ond has bred up its heroic reprobates, [ 
MS; afcribing honour aud acclamation to 0 
cos that called loudly for infamy and 4 

* he gibbet; for the world Was an als from 1 
vl: very commencement, and it will con- | 
nc a dunderhead to the end. 1 
' From the beginning of things (a long } 
* Bs N the joint invention of m ankind \ 
TY {covered but two methods of pro- 4 
I: 7 luſtenance on earth, the firit by 4 
a= a. our of their own hands, the tecond . 
me 'ployiag the hands of others. * 
10 therefore are excluded, or at leaft 1 


ut to be excluded from tuch a world, 
% rcfaſe to labour; or, What is ſtill 


ac, who diturb and prevent the la- 
ity EO of others. 
| 1 \ mane thuſc who will Not labour, we 


ay uumber all who have the happincts 
ing born to no manner of end; fucit 
e monks of every country, the Der- 
++ of Perfia, the Bramins of India, the 
a ndarias of China, and the Gcutkmen 
"te free and poltthcd nations. 

thetic have nothing to do but to Neep 
to waken; tu cat it, to drink it ; to 
cc it. to doe it; to riot it, to roarit; 
be ta rejoice in the happ) carne A winch 
©» world has given them o: de Ius 
dex. 
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Among thoſe who diſturb the labor 
others, 1 reckon all your raſcally Al 
ders and Ca ſars, whether ancient or 
dern; who, in their fits of frenzy and i 
ly, ſcamper about, breaking the lantheg 
and beating the watch of this world, ii 
the great amazement of women and i 
ror of little children; and who feem! 
think, that Heaven gave noſes and heat 
for no end in nature but to be blook 
and cracked. In ſhort, I have no paticn 
when I hear talk of theſe fellows. I: 
not half fo fretted when I hear my c. 
works read,-Go on, I requelt yeu, 
may happen to put me in temper. 


CHAP. V. 


TI young gentlemen were now u! 

on their return; and as they 2 
proached the houſe, they crouded at. 
Harry, to keep him from being feen, ! 
he took an opportunity of ſlipping 2% 
and ſtealing up ro his chamber. He na 
grew ſtiſ and fore; and his nurſe, ba 
ing got an intimation of What had h 
pened, hurried up to him, and wept 0 
him with abundant tcars of cordia! 4 
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Won. She ſtrait undreſſed, and put lim 
bed; and having ordered forme hie- 


* ae whey, of v hich the made him drink 
ws entifully, ſhe alſo undreſled, and went 
AS bod to him; and Harry, caſting his. 
d. i te arm about her neck, and pete T is 
I tr Wh her bo fom, was falt in a ewinkling 

m! By this time John had returned from 
hl: execution of his commitſtion, He had 
xl n full y apprized by tommy, on the 
ict |. of all the circumſtances latin te 
11 bloods bullock ; and, going to his 


rd and. L ady, tie {*IVC them the Wit! 1 
all, oceaſi nat! y Welling aud expatiat- 
27 on Harry's courage \ his prowets, his 
ur, and } his FeEac rolity. They could 
how no longer forbcar indulging them» 
elves v with the fight of a child, in whom 
key held themſelves honoured, above all 
titles, They ſtole gently up fairs; and 
ha vinz got a pecp at Harry, and abſerv- 
nz that he was fait aſicep, they ſtole as 
Jottly back again, each mw ardty exulting 
in their glorious boy. 
Our hero was ſcarce recovered from 
0 wounds and bruites, when on a day 
c met a hittic beggar boy, at the hall- 


zu, 


mr 
bu door, half naked, and whinging and ſhi- 
h miag with cold. Inis heart was in- 


ſtan 5 touched with wortcd compaſſion; 
214 taking him by the hand, What is 
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your name, my poor little boy, ſays Thr 
ry k Neddy, Sir, lays the child, _ 
where's your dadda and mammy ? O, 
antwered Ned, I have no dadda nor man 
my in the world wide, Don't cry, doi) 
cry, fays Harry, I have ſeveral daddies 
and m ammies, and 1 will give you one of 
two of them, But where did you lene 
our clothes, Neddy? I have not any, Sir, 
rephed the child ta a pireous accer 
We , well, 1 it don't matter, Neddy 5 * 
have wore clothes too, fays Harry, W 
taking him again by the hand, he led bin 
up to his apartment, without being per. 
ceived of any; and helping him to ſtrip, 
he ran to his cloſet for the 4hirt which 
he had laſt thrown off, and pur it on the 
new comer, with equal haſte and delight, 
He next ran for the entire ſuit that hi; 
bearded dadda had given him; and, har. 
ing helped, and ſhown him how to put on 
— breeches, he drew on the ſtockings 
and ſhoes with his own hands. To theſe 
ſuceceded the coat and waiſtcoat; and 
Ned was now full as well rigged as ht; 
benefactor. 

Never had our hero enjoyed himſelf (9 
highly as while he was thus employed. 
When he had finiſhed his operations, be 
chuckled and ſmiled, turned Ned round 
and round, wallkcd here and there about 
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id been wholly of his own making. 

lle now, again, became thought), 
| Porecaſting | in his mind the particulars that 
icht furcher be requiſite for the accom- 
| todation of his guet; for he was MLLAYSL 


eg fond of him to think of parting ſud. 

ten. He then recolleQted an adjoi; ning 
= amber. room, and, taking Ned with him, 
ner found a little old matrefs, which 
"i With united ſtrength, they dragged forth, 
oy nd lodged in a convenient corner of the 
oer: to this they added a pair of old 
0 8 ankets, and Harry, having fpread them 


der. Ned's repoſe, in the belt manner he 

able, aſked his dependent if he was 
—_ not hungry? Yes, very, very hungry, in- 
Tile ved, Sir, cried Ned. No {00 er laid, 
5 nan Harry flow down to the kitchen, and, 

1s 


Ne * milk, and a luncheon of breac, 
gu one of the ſervants had provided for 
178 


: young. favourite of her own, he ſcized 
won them like a hawk, and haſtcuing 


mn gain to his chamber, delivered them to 
hi eddy, who already had half-devoured 
5 nem with his eyes. Ned inſtantly fell 
, wich the rapture of a cormorant, or 
„ ny rapture that can be fuppo ſed leſs than 
be rat his friend Harry, who Rood over 
nd bit with the feelings of a parent turtle, 
ut 


© 3. 


Win, and was as proud of him as it he 


ooking about, and 'Py' ing a large porriu- 
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that feeds his young with the meat 
rived from his own bowels, 

For a few days, Harry kept his depen 
dent ſhut up in his chamber, or cloſe; 
without the privity of any of the family 
except nurſe, to whom he had. revealet 
the affair, under the ſcal of the ſtridd 
lecrecy, 

But, on a croſs.day, Suſy, the houſe 
maid, having entered with a new broon 
into our hero's apartment, perceived it 
a corner, the tattered depoſite of Ned" 
original robings; and, lifting them, at 
a cautious diſtance, with a finger an! 
thumb, ſhe perceived alſo, as many « 
ther philoſophers have done, that there i 
no part of this globe which is not peo. 

led with nations of animals, if man had 
— attention and optics duly accommo. 
dated to the viſion. She dropt the living 
garment, as though ſhe had taken up 1 
burning horſe-thoe ; and was, inſtantly, 
peopled, by her prolific imagination, witl 
tribes of the ſame ſpecies, from head t0 
loot, 

In this ſit of diſguſt, Suſy happened, 
nnfortunarely, to ſtep into the cloſet, ani 
ſpied Ned in a dark corner, where he has 
ſquated and drawn himſelf up to the fize 
of a bedge-hog. She immediately flex 
at him, like one of the Eumenides, aud 
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Wranged him forth to the light, as Her- 
Wulcs is ſaid to have hauled Cacus from 
Wis den, She queſtioned him with a voice 
Sf implacable authority; and Ned, with 
umble and ingenuous tears, confeſſed 
he whole adventure. But Suſy, no way 
iclted, exclaimed, What firrah, have 
on, and your maſter Harry, a mind to 
reed an affection in the houſe? I will re- 
it of no ſuch doings, for I have an utter 
onverſion to beggar-brats and vermil. 
he then commanded him to bundle up 
is old rags, and, driving him down ſtairs 
fore her, ſhe diſmiſſed him from the 


ſte 
0M 
| in 
ed 
0 
and 


door, with a pair of ſmart boxes on 
re ich fide of his head, and ordered him 
po ever more to defend her ſight, 

nas Poor Ned went weeping and wailing 
imo. rom the door, when who hould he ſee, 
vinzWt about * paces diſtant, but his belo- 
1p ed patron Harry, who had been cutting 
inch from the next hedge. To him 


with 


he ran with precipitation. Harry, touch- 
d 10 


d with a compaſſion not free from reſent- 
ment, to ſee his favourite in tears, de- 
nanded the cauſe of his apparent diſtreſs, 
rich Ned truly related. Our hero, there» 
upon, became thoughtful and moody ; 


1 ed, 
and 
had 


(ed, judging that Suſy had not ated thus 
Nev out authority, he conceived a gene- 


u diſguſt at a family who had treated 
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you and I Sir; and, fo Sir, as | was tel 
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him fo injuriouſly in the perſon of |; 
Neddy ; but, comforting his deperidex 
the belt he could, Come Neddy, fays he 
don't cry, my man, I will bring you, thy 
| will, to my own dear dadda, and he wil 
welcome and love you for my ſake. "They 
making his way through a ſmall bread 
in the neighbouring hedge, he ordere{ 
Ned to follow him, and flew acroſs tl 
field, like a bird of paſſage, in a dire 
line to his patron's, 

The old gentleman faw him approach 
ing, and gave fign to his ancient domeſtic 
who withdrew with precipitation. He re 
ceived and careſſed our hero with mort 
than ufual tranſport : And who, my dear, 
ſays he, is this pretty little boy that you 
have got with you? Harry, then, lik 
the Grecian Demoſthenes, taking time u 
warm himſelf with the recolle&jon of hi 
own ideas, and, ſetting his perſon fort 
with an action and ardour that deterr- 
ned to prevail, made the following oration: 

Why, dadda, I muſt tell you as hon 
this poor little boy, for he is a very poo 
little boy, and his name is Neddy, vt, 
and he has no friend in the wide world but 


ling you, he comes to the door, crylis 
ſadly for cold and hunger, and wo! 
have pitied every body, for he had 9 
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bee, nor daddy nor mammy at all, 
ind TI had a many of them, and that 
not fair, you know, Sir; and | was 
the humour to give him all the daddas 
(| mammas I had in the world, except 
an Sir, and mammy nurle, And fo, 


"ach 
m TE him up ſtairs, and 1 puts the 
upon him that you gave me when 


Was a ow little boy, Sir; for no body 
do fay to them but you and I, Sir, 
| | knew that you w ould pity poor lit- 


Pu 6 Reddy more than! piticd. him my ſeif, 
es And fo, dadda, they takes my poor 
\ cy to-day, and boxed him, and 
m_ bim ſa ly, and turned him out of 
* ors; and fo I meets him crying and 


aring; and fo, you know, Sir, as how 
had nothing to do, but to bring him to 


Ir company, Sir, 
Here orator Harry ceaſed to ſpeak, 


ger reſtrain, and which 'proceeded to 
ad moſt emphatically for him. But 
$ patron took him in his arms, and kit- 


1 the drops from both eyes, and ſaid, 
; tek v not cry, my darling, for I am yours, 


y Ilarry, and all that 1 have is yours; 
d, if you had brought a whole regi- 
Tut o 


u, Sir, or to ſtay, and cry with him 


cept by his tears, which he could no 


poor little Neddies wuh you; 
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they ſhould be all welcome to me, et 
your ſake, my Harry, 

Then Harry ſprung up and caught } 
patron about the neck, ſo that it w. 
ſome time hefore the old gentleman con 
get looſe, But Harry, fays he, I am 
ing juſt now to leave this country; 
you and your man Neddy come * 
with me? Over the w orld wide, dada, 
ſiys Tlarry ; but where are you going, Hir! 
Um going a-begging, Harry, O, ty | 
wilt be brave ſor ; Tays Harry | 1 
tell you what you ſhall do, dadda, What 
that, my love? Why, Sir, ſays Harry, v: 
muſt get a great bag, like the ol. ma, 
and little child that was at our door t 
day; and Neddy and I will beg for you, 
Sir; and we will put all that we get int9 
your great bag, as that good little chil 
did for his daddy, without touching , dit, 
though he was a-hungry enough lime! 
poor fellow, I Warrant, Bur don't ys 1 
go to beg at papa's door, dir; for it you 
do, they will box and beat us, and drive 
zus away, as tney did to poor little Nel 
to- day, Sir. 

The old gentleman, therene, had bi 
countenance divided berwixt the fing 
tear and the burſting laugh. Bur, raking 
Ilarry by the hand, he ſaid, No, no, m. 
| heavenly creature, I am not going to beg 
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of 1ny man living, but to beg of God to 
pour down his full weight of blettings up- 
on my Harry, and to endeavour to con- 
frm them to him, both here and hereat- 
ter, by my care and inſtructions, 

Having thus ſpoken, he put a large 
cake into the hand of each of the chil- 
dren, and, cauſing them to drink a full 
Klafs of (mall white-wine, he took them 


into a back-yard, where a light coach with 


x horſes, and three ſervants ready mount- 
ef attended; and having placed his young 
cOmpanions, and ſeated himſelf between 
nem, away the coach drove at a {weep-» 
n gallop. | 

About the time that our hero and his 
parron ſet out, Nurſe went up ſtairs with 
4 molt bountiful cut of home-baked bread 
and butter, for the amutement of the 
young caitiff whom ſhe had left in the 
cloſet; but not finding him there, the 
haſtily dropped her provender on the ſirit 
window the met, and hurrying down tv 
the kitchen, carneſtly inquired for the 
lutle beggar-boy whom matter Harry had 
taken into his ſervice. At this queltion 
all the ſervants ſtood iv filent amazemenr, 
except Suſy, who bridling up and af- 
ſaming the whole importance of her ſta- 
ton, Why, Nurſe, ſays the, you muſtn't 
oppoſe that J am come here to [weep and 
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to clean after louſy little ſlagrants ; it wr 
enough to breed an antagion, that it wa 
in the houſe; fo what magnifies tan 
words, I took the little dirty "bull ard, « 
cult'd him out of doors. You did, !u 
fey, fays the nurſe, you dare to affront 2: 
vex my cd, my little man, the hon 
and pride of all the family? and fo fy 
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iag, the ups with her brawny arm, er ha 
gave Suſy ſuch a douſe on the fide s, 
head, as left her fait aileep for an hounds 
and upward. Then running up {tz ent. 
again, the went ſearching and clamourin On 
for her Harry, about the houſe, in 0:itle 
to comfort and condole with him for lappret 
loſs. th a 
Dinner was now ſerved up, and Men 
company feared, and all the ſervants rafftaid | 
ſcvcrally here and there, repeatedly ſun; 
moniag maſter Harry to attend; bs 
Harry was out of hearing, by many Wmpe 
mile. When the cloth was removes | 
nurſe cntcred with an aſpect, halt in tegel; 
and half diſtracted, and exclaimed tr, 


her child was not to be found. Ar 
what, nurſe, ſays the Earl, do you thi: 
is become of him? I hope, my Lord, ſa 
ſhe, that he is cither ſtraycd to his dadd 
or to the dumb gentleman's. Then mc 
ſcugers were inſtantly diſpatched ro bo! 
houſes, who fpecdily returned with 114 
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„, that maſter Harry had not been ſeen 
| his folter-father's, and that no one was 
home at the houſe of the dumb gen- 
nan 
The buſineſs now became ſerious and 
larming z the whole houſe was in com- 
zotion, and all the domeſtics, and our 
ro's loving nurſe, with Lord Dicky in 
hand, ran ſearching through the gar- 

ens, the fields, and the groves, that re- 
unded on all ſides with the name of the 
dente. | 
On their return from a diſquiſition, as 
itlefs as ſolicitous, Nurſe declared her 
pprehenſions, that Harry was gone off 
ich a little favourite boy whom he had 
ken into fervice, and whom the houſe- 
ad that morning had beaten out of 
ors. Suſy, being nearly recovered, and 
pw called and queſtioned thereon, was 
pmpelled to confeſs the fact, though in 
ms leſs haughty and leſs elegant than 
aal; when my Led looking ſternly at 
r, And who, you impudent ſlut, he cried 
pre you authority to turn any one out o 
5 houſe, whom my noble and generous 
y was pleaſcd to bring in? Get you in- 
mtly away, and never let me be ſo unhap- 
as to fee that face again. 
By this time, the whole village and 
2hbourbood, as well as this noble fa. 
Vol. I, * 
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mily, were in trouble and alarms for the 
loſs of their little favourite; when a coun, 
try man entered in ſweaty haſte, and de. 
ſired, without preface, to be admitted to 
the Earl. My Lord, fays he, I think | 
can give you ſome news of your dear 
child. As I was returning home on the 
London road, I faw a coach and fix di. 
ving towards me at a great rate, an! 
though it paſſed me in haſte, 1 mark 
that the gentleman with the beard was iq 
it, and that he had two children with him, 
one on each hand, though I had not time 
to obſerve their faces. 
Here is ſomething for your news, faid 
the Earl, it may be as you ſay,-Here, 
John! take a poſſe of the ſervants along 
with you; go in haſte to that man's houtc; 
if no one anſwers, break open the door; 
and bring me word of what you can learn 
concerning him. 
John, who was the houſe-ſteward, hur- 
ried inſtantly on his commiſſion ; and, 
finding all in ſilence, after loud and te. 
peated knockings, he and his myrmicons 
burſt open the door, and ruſhing in ran 
up and down through all the apartments 
They found the houſe richly furniſhed, a 
library of choice books above ſtairs, i 
beaufet full of maſly plate, and every 
thing in order, as if prepared for the re. 
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eption of a family of diflintion. At 
this they all Rood aftonithed, fill John, 
caſting his eye toward a table in the 
ſtreet. pariour, perceived 4 paper, which he 
haſtily ſnatched up, and found to be a let- 
ter, duly folded and ſealed, and addrefied 
tw his lord. FExnlting at this diſcovery, 
he left ſome of the ſervants to watch the 
eoods, and hurried back with all pollible 
Mred to his maſter, 

My Lord, fays John entering, and ftri- 
ving to recover breath, the dumb gentle» 
man, as they call him, muſt be a main 
rich man, ſor the very furniture of his 
houſe cannot be worth leſs than ſome 
thouſands of pounds. John then preſent- 
ed the letter, which the Earl haſtily broke 
open, and found to be as ſollows: 


My Lonn, 
J am at length preſented with an 
* opportunity of carrying off your little 
Harry, the greateſt treaſure that ever 
parents were bleſſed with, 


the aſllition that his abſcnce will cauſe 


1 
„do your whole family, has not been able 
do prevail for the ſuſpenſion of this en- 


* terpriſe, as the child's intereſt and hap- 
pineſs outweighs, with me, all other con- 
ſiderations. 

PE 2 


he diſtreſs that I feel, in foreſceing 


__ 
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© Permit me, however, to aſſure your 
* lordſhip, that your darling is in very ſale 
© and very ate Gionate hands; fre 
* it ſhall be the whole concern and em. 
* ployment of my life, to render and 0 
© return him to you, in due time, the 
* moſt accomplithed and moſt perfect of 
* all human beings. 

* In the mean while, your utmoſt 
* ſearch and inquiry after us will be 
* fruitleſs, I leave to your Lordſhip my 
e houſe and furniture, as en pledge and 
*,alurance of the integrity of my inten 


tions, 
And am, &c.“ 


The myſtery of our hero's flight was 
now, in a great meaſurg, unravelled; but 
no one could form any rational conjecture 
touching the motives of the old gentle- 
man's procedure in the caſe; and al were 
ſtaggered at his leaving ſuch a maſs of 
wealth behind him. 

As the falling on of a dark night ren- 
dered all purſuit, for that time, impradti- 
cable, my Lord ordered the ſervants to 
bed, that they might riſe before day; 
and then to take every horſe he had, 
coach-cattle and all, and to muſter and 
mount the young men of the village, and 
to purſue after the fugitives, by different 
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rads, according to the bel Iikclilood or 
intelligence they mini recerve, 

In this hopeful proſoc t, the houſe was 
Again in ſome meaſure, com fed; all, ex- 
cept poor nurſe, who world not be com- 
forted, neither could he prevailed upon to 
enter in at the doors; but all night on 
the cold ſtairs, or rambling through the 
raw air, continued clapping and wring- 
ing her hands, and bewailing the irrepa- 
rable loſs of her Harry. 

On the following day, my Lord ordered 
a minute inventory to be taken of all the 
furniture in the forſaken manſton-houſe ; 
and further appointed Harry's fofter-fa- 
ther, with his family, to enter into poſ- 
ſellion, and to take care of the eſlects, 
till ſuch time as the proprictor ſhould re. 
new his claim, 

After three tedious days, and as many 
expecting nights, the poſſe that wertt in 
queit of our runaways returned; all droop 
ing and dejected, moſt of them flow! 
ſcading their overſpent horſes, and uni 
verſally beſpattered or covered with mire, 
without any equivalent of comfortable 
tidings to balance the weight of their lan- 
guor and Fatigue. 


man life, as it ſhould ſeem, docs not fo 
much depend on the loſs or acquilition of 
P 3 


| The happineſs or wretchedneſs of hu- 
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real advantage, as on the fluuating op. 
nions and imaginations of men, The ah 
ſence of this infant, who, but a fey 
months before, had no manner of interet Wt the 
in the views, affeftions, or ſolicitudes e sp 
this noble family, appeared now as thefWinily 
loſs of all their honours and fortunes : net 
general face of mourning ſeemed to dar Bu 
en every apartment; and my Lord and Lee de 
dy no more paid viſits, nor received pub rov 
lic company. They were, however, inven hi; 
tive in many contrivances for amuſing and{{Monve 
conſoling their darling Dicky; but eva W 
this was to little purpoſe, for he was oftenWrit c 
found ſilently languiſhing in corners; oe ta 
crying, O, where's my brother Harry, nyWnd, 
own ſweet brother Harry! ſhall 1 neverWent! 
ſee my own brother Harry any more? ad, 

My Lord had already diſpatched a mu- Hate. 
titude of circular letters to all his ac-Wnon, 
quaintances, with other notices, through-Med a 
out the kingdom, containing offers ofiproa: 
ample rewards for the recovery of his 
child, Bur, finding all ineffectual, he 
cauſed advertiſements to the ſame purpole, 
to be repearedly inſerted in all the public 
papers; as the ſame, no doubt, are till 
extant, and may be found in the multyi 
chronicles of thoſe days. ci 
Within a few weeks after the publiſh- ide. 
jng of theſe advertiſements, my Lord re- 
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ved a letter, reſpecting his fon Harry, 
it afforded great conſolation to him and 
„ lady; inſomuch that, with the help 
f the 1 hand of "Time, in lefs than 
he ſpace of twelve months, this noble 
mily was reſtored to their former chear- 
vineſs and tranquillity, 
But to return to the ſituation in which 
e left our hero: the coach drove on, at 
round rate, and the children continued 
high glee, and thought this kind of 
onveyance the tmeſt ſport imaginable. 
When they had entered a ſpace, on the 
rſt common, the coachman looked about, 
o take care that no one was in fight; 
nd, turning to the right hand, he held 
ently on, till he came to another great 
dad, on which he drove at his former 
ate, This he did again at the next com- 
on, and coming to another road, that 
ed alſo to London, and night now ap- 
roaching, he put up at the firſt great 
a he came to. 
_ s patron had rhe precaution to 
ny his great coat muflled about his face, 
) that no one could obſerve his beard, 
ill they were ſhewn to a room, and fire 
ind candles were lighted up. Then his 
ancient friend and domeſtic having pro- 
ded ſeiſſars and implements for ſhaving, 
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locked the door, and ſet to work in the 


| "= 
preſence of the children. 


X N Woll 

Harry was all attention during the \ 
whole proceſs z and when the operation hat 
was quite compleated, he drew near to lish...1 
patron, with a cautious kind of jealouſy, el 
and looking up to his face, with the tear WM... 
in his little eyes, Speak to me, Sir, fa, | 
he, pray ſpeak to me. It is, anſwered... 
the old gentleman, the only comfort one 
my lite to be with you and to ſpeak one 
you, my Harry, The child hearing tte tx, 
well-known voice of friendſhip, immedi. file 
ately cleared again, and reaching up lis Hou 
little arms to embrace his patron, O, in. full 
deed, ſays he, I believe you are my own Wh, g 
dadda ſtill, | lam 
Though Harry was now reconciled to Hun 
the identity of his friend, yet he felt a ſe- EI 1 
cret regret for the abſence of his beard; WW... 
for he loved all and every part of him o hun 


entirely, that the loſs of a hair appcared MW ; 
a loſs and a want to the heart of Harry. W.,1 

After an carly ſupper, and two or three Wt, 
(mall glaſſes of wine per man, this gen- W 1, 
tleman, whom his ſervants had now an- Wn. 
nounced by the name of Mr Fenton pro- one 
poſed Hide and go Scek to his affociatcs. ¶ not 
This invitation was accepted withtranſport; Wil 
and after they were cloyed with Hide as Bi reg 


* 
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Seck, they all played Tagg, ill they were 


well warmed, 

Mr Fenton ordered a pallet into the 
chamber, for James his faithful domeilic 
and little Ned. Then helping to un- 
lreſs Harry, he put him firlt to- bed; 
and, haſtening after, he took his darling 
to his butom, and tenderly preſſed him 
15 a heart that loved him more than all 
the world, and more than that world ten 
times told, | 

In about three days more they arrived 
ſite at Hampſtead, aud flopping at the 
court of a large houſe, that was delight- 
fully ſituated, they were welcomed by 
a gentlewoman-looking matron, whom 
James had fixed for houſekeeper about a 
fortnight before. 

The next day Mr Fenton and his blithe 
companions were attended at table by 
lames and the two footmen. 

As ſoon as the latter grace was ſaid, 
and the cloth taken away, Harry, ſays 
Mr Fenton, it is now our turn to wait on 
lames and his fellow-ſervants ; for God 
made us all to be ſervants to cach other: 


one man is not born a bit better than a- 


nother ; and he is the beſt and greateſt of 


who ſerves and attends the moſt, ant 


requires leaſt to be ſerved and attended 
upon, And, my precious, he that is a 


k 
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king to day, if fo it ſhall pleaſe Cod, wi, b 


become a beggar to-morrow, and n ac 
faint all that may happen. fa 


Having fo ſaid, he took his affociat 
down to the hall, juſt as the ſervants ly 
fat down to dinner. Ile gave his dome 
tics the wink, and beginning to frt u 
example, aſked Mrs Hannah, and N 
Tames, and Mr Frank, and Mr Andrey 
what they would pleafe to have? 'Ih 
ſervants, readily falling in with their = 
ſter's ſcheme, ordered Harry to bring {ud 
a thing, and Ned to fetch ſuch a thing 


and Harry to do this, and Harry to en. 
that: while Harry, with a graceful aoul 
tion, and more beautiful then Ganyncoiecy, 


the cup-bearer of the gods, flew che 
fully about, from fide to fide, preventin 
the wiſhes of all at table; fo that rhe 
poured upon him a thouſand bleſling 
from the bottom of their hearts, as 
would not now have parted with him to 
the mighty rewards which his father fon 
tine aſter propofed for his recovery. 


Within a fortnight after this, Mr Jima 4 
the houſc-ſteward, furaithed a large lun lr 
ber- room with thouſands of coats, un. 
coats, ſhirts, waiſt· coata, breeches, Rockies, 


ings, aud ſhocs, of diſſcrent forts and Which 
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de, but all of warm and clean, though 
omely materials, 
When this was done, Mr Fenton led 
„favourite up to the for- „ and aid, 
Hurry, you tee all chef things, and 
_ a preferit of all the things to 
Harry, And now tell me, my love, 
kat will you do with them ? Why dadda, 
ws Harry, you know that 1 canvot wear 
Rem mytclt. No, my. dear, favs Mr 
non, for you have clothes cnough be- 
le, and fome of them would not tit you, 
ad others would ſmother you. What 
ben will you do with them, will you burn 
em, or throw them away? O, that 
ould be very naughty and wicked in- 
wed, fays Harry, No, Ga: Wa, as I do not 
az them myſclf, I will give them 22 
bat do. That will be very honeftly done 
t you, ſays Mr Fenton; for, in truth, 
hey liave a better right to them, my Har- 
7, than you have, and that which you 
annot ule, cannot belong to you. 80 
aut, in giving you theſe things, my dar- 
22, it ſhould ſcem, as if I made you no 
t at all. O, a very ſweet gift, ſays 
larry, How is that, fays Mr Fenton ? 
Thy, the gift of doin; cood to poor 
cople, Sir. Mr Fenton, then ſtepping 
ack, and gazing on our hero, cricd, 
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Whoever attempts to inſtrudt thee, my 
gel, muſt, himfelf, be inſtructed of ba 
ven, who ſpeaks by that ſweet mouth. 
But Harry, it would not be difcrees: 
— to give theſe things to the comm, 
beggars who come every day to our dow 
give them victuals and half-pence or pay 2 
a-picce, and welcome ; but, it you £ 


ſuch beggars twenty ſuits of clothes, th 
will caſt them 


all off, and put on thes 
rags again, to move people to pity rt: 
But when you fpy any poor travelk: 
going the road, and your eyes fee thy 
they are naked, or your heart tells 5. 
that they are hungry; then, do not wal 
till they beg of you, but go and beg 
them to favour you with — — * 
then take them unto the fire and . 
them and feed them; and when you hang 
ſo done, take them up to your ſtore-roon 
and clothe them with whatever you thai 
they want: and belicve me, my Harry 
whenever you are cold, or hungry, « 
wounded, or in want, or in ficknefs, your 
ſelf; the very remembrance of. your hi 
ving clothed, and fed, and cured, a= 
comforted, the naked and the hungry 
the wounded and the afflificd, will | 
warmth, and food, and mc diciac, * 
balm to your own mind. 


10 
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White Mr Fenton pole, the mulches 
Harry's expretive countenance, like an 
mily-uncd instrument, uttered wie 
2; to every word he heard. 

From this day forward, Harry and Nel 
r turns, were frequently out on the 
zh x; and often fnzle, or in pairs, or 
x; hole families, Harry would take ia a 
ther and mother, dub thee bela. 
mant. dr en my ms from houic 
x home, by tre, or otter mickortanc, 
r rene Nat & Hu or ruth ets cred 

„ 22d havins warned, and fed, ani 
hed, wad wened the oil ces as his 
-cars, and the lite ones 25 bi brocers 
A 12 he wouk! ge them Alion 

ey for charges on the read, and tend 
= way the happicit of all | people ex- 


delt. 58 
1 By this time, Mr Foermom hal mqured 
che acc ul crab of 
Ta: :== poor i tc town 220 tende 
- -reci2ts: ui bur rcfardd acc 
Ad the mrcii=cnce be had rene, 
24 mfi=ett wa 3} vin from 
<= to houſe; an br made enrracs 
£ 25 foch 2s be docmed ici oe, and 
«hy cf his beecfcrace, be ironed the 
t of rhe fercra! — 4 do tale 2&2 
- ith han, crery Suan, 2E. 
yy" ay ® Q * 
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On the following Sunday, there can 
about thirty ot the vifitants, which nen 


ber Won increaled to lifty weekly gucch * 
On entering, they found the cloth tea = 
pread t and Ni James, having court 
— laid a crown, in filver, upon cr. 
men. which firſt courſe was a mol w 4 * 
hung fauce to all that followed. A f. 
tiful dinner was then introduced, and tl 
wacits being teared, Mr Fenton, Har = 
Ned, ed the four domeſtics atten dei. 
and diſpuſed . themſelves in a manner π] ]] 
molt 9 to ns the wants of the con. 
pany. The all abaſhed and co. 
ounded at what they faw, fat fome in c 
with open mouth, and uniwallowed wile 
wal ; much lefs did they preſume to u 
_ to the waiters for any articic t pat 
dll, being encouraged and tic: . 

— ap, by the neſs, calc, ay... 
readineſs of their attendants, they beca 
by * quite happy and joval ; . 
after a ſaturating meal, and an enlive== I. 
cup, they departed, with clevated iprn..-- 
with humanized manners, and with hea F.... 
warmed in aſſection toward every Fi 
ber of this extraordinary bouſe. * 
By the means of this weekly bor g- 
thete reviving families were foon cnt fl; 


to clear their little debrs to rhe chang" 
«ch had compclled wuca to c v 
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brery thing at the deareſt M4. They 
alto further enabled to purchaſe 
— and other implements, with the 
terials of fax and wool, for employ 
the late idle hands of their hovſchuld, 
1 ney now appcarcd deccutiy clad, and 
nh happy countenances ; their weakh 
. unh their jiadGuitry; and the 
product ot the emplorment ot N Nane 
Late wich fs members hee ane a real Accet- 
bon of wealth to the pub! ic. So ue it 
>, that the pruſperity of this world, and 
of every nation and focicty therein, de- 
pcads ſolety on the in duty er naaufac- 
teres of the individuals. And fo much 
more nobly did this — Patron act. 
than all ancient legiflators, or modera 
patrons and landlords, whoſe feibthnets, 
i they had but common cunning, or com- 
mon ſenſe, might jaſtruct them to in- 
creaſe their proper rents, and enrich their 
naive country, by ſupph) ing the hands 
of all the poor, within. their inf. Dee. 
ch the implement s and matcrials of the 
prof5crity of cach. 

In the mean time, Mrs Hannah daily 
„ tructed the chillren in the reading of 
Igliſh; reither was Mr Fenton inatten - 
ure to any means that might preſerve and 
promate the health, action, and corpo- 
ral exccllexcics of his little champion. 

Q 2 
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He had a large lawn behind his jr. 
den, and hither he ſummoned, tlirg 
times every week, all the boys of tl, 
vicinage, who were between two year 
alvanced alove the age of our hero. To 
theſe he appointed premiums for foot-4/, 
hurling, wreſtling, leaping, running, cul. 
telling, and bung. But the champion 
were enjoined to inveſt their fiſts with 
little mufflers, inſomuch that, how ora 
loever their vigour might be, the Pruiſe 
that they gave itopped ſhort of mortality 

Now though theſe premiums were al 
moſt univerſally adjudged to the party & 
which Harry then happened to be a mem 
her, or individually to himſelf, for hi 
lingle proweſs and pre-eminence, yet be 

ever would conſent to hear the pri 
from the field; but either gave it 90 
ſome favourite among thoſe with whon 


he had been aſſociated, or to the parts 


cular champion whom he had worſted in 
comeſt ; for he felt the ſhame and detcat 
of his mortified adverſary, and confoling 
ly hinted at the injuſtice of the judzcs, 
and reformed their error by the rcltors 
tion of the reward. 

One day while Harry was watching to 
intercept poor travellers, as cagerly as 3 
fowler watches for the riſing of his game, 
he heard a flaintive voice, behind tix 
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hedge, as he thought, in the oppolite 
Held, He flew acroſs the road, and, puſl- 
ling through a ſmall turnſtile, foon found 
the unhappy objects he ſought for. He 
ſtood, for ſome time, like a ſtatue, and 
his compaſſion became too ſtrong tor 
tears of utterance: but ſuddenly turn- 
ing, and lying back again, he ruſhed, 
with precipitation, into the room where 
Mr Fenton was writing a letter. What 
is the matter? ſaid Mr Fenton, (tarting ; 
what has frighted you, my Harry ? what 
makes you look 0 pale ? To this Ilarry 
replied not, but catching hold of his hand, 
and, pulling with all his force, O come! 
ſays he; O come, dadda, and fee ! 

Mr Fenton then got up, and ſuffered 
himſelf to he led where the child pleaſed 
to conduct him, without another word 
being atked or anſwered on either fide. 
When they were come into the field; 
Mr Fenton obſerved a man fitting on the 
ground. His clothes ſeemed, from head 
0 foot, as the tattered remainder of bet- 
ter days. Through a ſqualid wig .and 
beard, his pale face appeared juſt tinctu- 
cd with a faint and fickly red: And his 
hollow eyes were fixed upon the face of 
« woman, Whoſe head he held on his 
knees; and who looked to be dead, or 
hing, though without any apparent ago» 
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ny; while a male infant, about four penn 
of age, was half-Rretched on the ground, 
and half acroſs the woman's lap, with it; 
little noſe pinched by famine, and its eyes 
ſtaring about, wildly, thou zh withow 
attention to any thing, Diſtreſs ſeemed 
to have expended its utmoſt bitterneſs on 
theſe objects, and the laſt ſigh and tear 
to have — already exhauſted, 
Unhappy man ! cried Mr Fenton, pray 
who or what are you ? To which the ftran 
ger faintly replied, without lifting his 
eyes, Whoever you may be, diſturb ni 
the laſt hour of thoſe who wills to be atMen: 
peace, ind 
Run, Harry, fays Mr Fenton, deſireeor: 
all the ſervants to come to me immedi. 
ately ; and bid Mrs Hannah bring ſome 
hartſhorn, and a bottle of cordial. 


Away flew Harry, like feathered Mer I 
cnry, on his godlike errand. Forth is, 
ſued Mr James, Frank, and Andrew; Wut 
and laſt came Mrs Hannah, with ro 
houſe-maid and cordials. Jn | 

I:innah ſtooped, in haſte, and applic{arr 
hartſhorn to the noſe of the woman, whoW-nt 
appeared wholly inſenſible. After ſong i. 
time, her boſom heaved with a long-rilingF'y 1 
and ſubſiding ſigh, and her eyes fecbigom! 
opened, and immediately cloſed againicy 


Then Hannah aad the houſe-maid, rail bili 
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her gently between them, got. a little of 
the cordial into her nwuth, and bending 
ler backward, they obſerved that ſhe 
wallowed it. Then James, Frank, An- 
drew, and the houſe-maid, joining their 
ſorces, lifted her up, and bore her, as 
ray as poſſible, toward the houſe ; while 
Harry caught up her infant, as a piſmire 
Hoes its favourite embryo in a time of 
liſtreſs, in order to lodge it in a place of 
protection and ſafety, 

In the mean time, Mr Fenton and Mrs 
lannah put their hartſhorn, with great 
enderneſs, to the noſtrils of the ſtranger, 
nd requeſted him to take a fip of the 
ſirefWeordial ; but he, turning up his dim, 
hough expreſhve eyes, feebly cried, Arc 
ou a man or an angel? and directly faint- 
d away. 

They rubbed his temples with the ſpi- 
ts, and did their utmoſt to recover him; 
but a ſudden guſt of grateful paſſion had 
proved too ſtrong for his conſtitution, 
n the return of the ſervants he was alſo 
arried in, A phyſician was inſtantly 
ent for, beds were provided and warm- 
d in haſte ; the new guelts were all gen- 
ſngW'y undreſt and laid therein; and being 
-biWompelled to ſwallow a. little ſack-whey, 
ainWcy recovercd to a kind of languid ſens» 
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The phyſician pave it, as his pine 


Nor 
N "EY 
that this unhappy family were reduced 


fn 
their preſent ſtate, by exceſs of grief ac 
famine ; that nouriſhment ſhould be . 
miniſtered in very fmall proportions ; en 
that they ſhould be kept as quiet as poiſe rt 
ſible, for a fortnight at leaſt. [rien 

While all imaginable care is taking ſora c 
the recovery of theſe poor people, . 
beg leave to return to the affairs of their 
proteCtors. , 

Farend. A plague upon your retum X! 
This is juſt like a man in whoſe company 
I once traveiled; we were advanced , 
our journey, in a fair and happy road r 
when he took it into his head to ride bach 
again, in ſearch of an old glove. Here: 
you have raiſed my curioſity to the hig 
eſt, and equally diſtreſſed me in favour our 
this unhappy family, when, in the in-W : 
ſtant, you fly off from the ſatis faction eV 
peed. But here alſo, I preſume, vou e 
are upon honour z you are intruſted with !! 
ſecrets, and would not for the world be- Nec. 
tray them 10 your readers. whe! 

AUTHOR. Sir, you never were more” 5 
miſtaken. I know nothing at all of th*(eR<!p: 

arc: 


people's affairs. As ſoon as they arg able, 
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hey will fpeak for themſelves. I know 
no advantage that they can get by their 
vence, whatever they may derive from 
our compaſſion and generoſity by telling 
heir caſe, But the doctor tor the pre- 
at will not permit them, -Procced, my 
nend, I pray you. Your patience will 
ave but a very ſhort trial. 


CHAP. VI. 


BOUT a month before this, Mr 

Fenton had engaged one Mr Vin- 
ex, the ſchoolmaſter ot the town, to come 
lor an hour every evening, and initiate 
he two boys in their Latin grammar: 
ut he had a ſpecial caution given him, 
uh reſpeR to the generous diſpoſition of 
ur hero, which was ſaid to be induced to 
o any thing by kindneſe, but to be 
bardened and rouſed into oppoſition by 
Nerf. 

In about ten days after the late adven- 
bre, Mr Fenton was called to London, 
here he was detained about three weeks, 
n ſettling his books with his Dutch cor- 
relpondents ; and in calling in a very large 
'- Warrcar of intcreſt, that was duc to him 
ton his depoſits in the funds, 
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During his abſence, Mr Vindes ber; 
to aſſume a more expanded authority, a 


ve a freer ſcope to the ſurly terror; i ol 
his ſtation. * 
Ned was, by nature, a very lively, h Al 
very petulant boy; and when Vindes 5 © 


proved him with the imperial brow a 
voice of the Great Mogul, Ned caſt up 
him an eye of ſuch 62nificant contemy 
as no ſubmiſhons or ſuſſerings, on {| 
part of the offender, could ever after cot 
penſate. 


The next day, Mr Vindex return: the 
doubly armed, with a monſtrous bie Ful 
rod in one hand, and a ferule in the oth le 
The firſt he hung up, in terrerem, a 1 yy 
meteor is ſaid to hang in the hear 
threatning future caſtigation to the cif} V 
dren of men. The ſecond he held, as « fur 
termined upon preſent action; nor was"? * 
unmindful of any hook, whereon to h uſly 


a fault; fo that, travelling from right 
left and from left to right, he fo war 
the hands of the unfortunate Edward, 
ruined the funny economy of his co 
tenance, and reduced him to a diſagr 
able partnerſhip with the afflicted. 

On the departure of Vindex, thou 
Ned's drollery was difmayed, his reſe 
ment was, by no means, eradicated : 


the principle of Ned was wholly agree: 
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the motto of a very noble eſcutcheon ; 
pd Nemo me impune laceffit, was a max- - 
n of whoſe impropriety not Saint An- 
ony himſelf could perſuade him. 

Al night he lay ruminating, and brood- 
g on miſchief in his imagination; and, 
ving formed the outlines of his plan to- 
ud morning, he began to chuckle, and 
mfort himſelf, and exult in the execu- 
n. He then revealed his project to 
bedfellow, Mr James, who was greatly 
led therewith, and promiſed to join 
the plot. | 

Full againſt the portal that opened up- 
the ſchool- room, there ſtood an anci- 
t and elevated chair, whoſe form was 
fliciently expreſſive of its importance. 
Ir Vindex had ſclected this majeſtic piece 
furniture, as alone ſuitable to the dig- 
ty of his exalted ſtation : for he judi- 
uſly conſidered, that, if Thrones and 
nches were taken from among men, 
ere would be an end of all dominion 
d juſtice upon earth. 

Through the centre of the feat of this 
air of authority, Ned got Mr James 
drill a ſmall hole, not difcernible, ex- 
pt on a very minute ſcrutiny, He then 
ovided a cylindrical ſtick, of about fix 
ches in length, to one end of which he 
tencd a piece of lead, and in the other 
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end he fixed the head of a large need! 
This needle had been a glover's, of x 
proved metal, keen, and poliſhed, 2 
three-ſquare toward the point, for a qui 
and ready penetration of tough lets 
He next faſtened two ſmall cords, trag 
verſely, to the leaden extremity of 1 
ſtick ; and James aſſiſting, they tu:rd 
the chair with the bottom upwards, nl 
tacked the four ends of the cord: | 
ſuch a manner, as anſwered to the fo1 
cardinal points of the compaſs ; while tle 
ſtick remained ſuſpended in an upriz) 
direction, with the point of the need 
juſt ſo far through the drill, as put i 
upon a level with the ſurface of the ſcu 
Laſtly, they faſtened a long and wel 
waxed thread about the middle of t 
ſtick, and, drawing this thread over ti 
upper ring, they dropped the end of 1 
juſt under Ned's ſtool, and replaced th 
ſcat of learning in its former poſition, 
 -« Greatly did Ned parade it, when, 0 
trial, he found that bis machine anſwerc 
to a miracle; for, the ſtick being reſt ran 
ed from any motion, ſave that in a direc 
tion to the zenith, on the lighteſt twitcl 
of the thread, the needle inſtantly moum 
ed four ſixths of two inches - fans rhe 
ſurface of the ſeat, and was as quickly r: 
called by the revulſion cf the lead. 
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At the appointed hour of magifterial 
approach, in comes Mr Vindes, Maſter 
Harry and Ned are called. Each ſeizes 
his book, and takes his ſcat as uſual in a 
inc, nearly diagonal to the right and 
ft corner of the chair of authority, Mr 
Vindex aſſumes the throne, But ſcarce 
was he down, when Ned gives the pre- 
meditated intimation to his piercer, and 
up bounces Vindex, and gives two or 
three capers, as though he had been ſud- 
denly ſtung by a tarantula, He ſtares 
wilily about, puts his hand behind him 
with a touch of tender condolance, re- 
turns to the chair, peers all over it with 
cycs of the molt prying inſpection, but, 
pot truſting to the teſtimony of his occu- 
lar ſenſe, in a cafe that ſo very ſcelingly 
refured its evidence, he moved his fingers 
over and over every part of the ſurface, 
bat ſound all ſmooth and fair, in ſpite of 
he late ſenſible demonſtration to the con- 
trary. 

Down again, with flow caution, ſubſi- 
dad Mr Vindex, reconnoitriag the pre- 
mifſes to the right hand and to the left. 
As lis temper was not now in the 
molt dulcet diſpoſition, he firlt looked 
ſternly at Ned, and then turning toward 
Harry, with an eye that ſought occaſion 
tur preſent quarrel, he queſtioned him, 
\{ my © 
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moroſely, on ſome articles of his leſſon 
when Net, not 1 „ an indig. 
nity to the patron of his life and fortunes, 
gave a ſecond twitch, with better will, 
and much more lively than the firſt ; and 
up again ſprang Vindex, with redoubled 
vigour and action, and bounded, plunged, 
and pranced about the room, as bewitch. 
ed, - He glared, and ſearched all about 
with a frantic penetration, and pored 
into every corner for the viſible or in- 
viſible perpetrators of theſe miſchief, 
He now began to imagine that ſome devil 
wanted a pincuſhion, and propoſed no 
other for the purpoſe than his capacious 
material. 

In this thought he retreated to the next 
chamber, ſtripped off his clothes, his 
ſhoes, and breeches, and, to know whe- 
ther a lodgment had been duly made, he 
groped for the heads of the ſuppoſcd 
weapons. He next ſearched his breeches, 
and every ſkirt and poſterior fold of coat 
and waiſtcoat. But finding the coals 
clear of any enſigns of hoſtility, he wri- 
thed and twiſted his head and eyes to this 
ſide and tothar, to diſcern, if poſſible, the 


devaſtations that had been made in the 


field of honour; when, hearing a little 
titer in the neighbouring ſehool-room, 


he began to ſmell a fox; and drefling him. 


"t 
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ſelf again, with a malignant determina- 
tion of better note for the future, he re- 
turned with a countenance of diffembled 
placability, and, reſuming his chair, be- 
gan to examine the boys, with a voice ap- 
parently tuned by good-temper and affec- 
tion. 

During this ſhort ſerene, poor Ned hap- 
pened to make a little trip in his fudi- 
ments; when Vindex turned, and cried 
to our hero, Maſter Harry, my dear, be 
ſo kind as to get up and — me yon 
tcrule, 

Theſe words had not fully paſſed the 
lips of the luckleſs preceptor, when Ned 
plucked the ſtring with his utmoſt force, 
and Vindex thought himſelf, at leaſt, 
impaled on the ſport. Up he ſhot, once 
more, like a ſudden pyramid of flame, 
The ground could no longer retain him, 
he ſoared alofr, roared, raved, curſed, and 
ſwore, like a thouſand infernals. While 
Ned, with an aſpect of the molt condoling 
hypocriſy, and words broke by a tone 
of mourning, tenderly inquired of his 
aln ents. 

Vindex turned upon him an eye of 
jealous malignity, ahd raking a ſudden 
tought, he flew to the ſcene of his re- 
peated infliction, and turning up the bot- 
tom of the ſcat of pain, this complicated 
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effort of extraordinary genius lay reveales 
and expoſed to vulgar contemplation, 

He firſt examined minutely into the 
parts and conſtruction of this wonderfy 
machinery, whoſe efficacy he till fo fe). 
ingly recolledes, lle then drew the 
tiring, and admired, with what a piercing 
agility the needle could he actuated by 
diſtant a hand. Aud laitly, and delit es. 
ately, he tore away, piece by piece, 11+ 
whole compoſition, as his raſcally bre: bras n 
the Turks have alſo done, in their an: 
pathy to all the monuments of arts, go 
nius, and learning, throughout the cart“. 

In the mean white, our friend Edwar! 
fat trembling and frying in his (kin. Al 
his drollery had forſaken him; nor had ne 
a ſingle caſt of contrivauce, for evadi v2 
the mountain of miſchicls that he fav in 
pending. How indeed could he pan! 
what had he to hope or plead in mini, a 
tion of the penalty? where, in the party 
ſo highly offended, he ſaw his judge ur 
his exccutioncr. 


Mr Vindex had now the ball who'ly 


at his own foot; and that Ned was cv 
to have his turn again, was a matter 30 
way promifed by preſent appearances. 
Vindex, at length, looked ſmilingh 
about him, with much fun in his face, but 
more VYengcancy at his heart, Mr L. 
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| ward, ſaid he, perhaps you are not yet 

| apprized of the juſtice of the Jewith laws, 
| that claim an eye for an eye, and a breech 

| for a breech; but I, my child, will fully 


inſtruſt you in the fitneſs and propriety 


| of them. 


Then, reaching at the rod, he ſeized 


| his ſhrinking pray, as a kite truſſes a ro- 
| bin; he laid him, like a little ſack, acroſs 
his own ſtool; off go the breeches; and 


with the left hand he holds him down, 


| while the right is laid at him with the ap- 


plication of a woodman, who xc ſolves to 
clear part of the foreſt before noon. 

Harry, who was no way privy to the 
machination of the needle, now approach- 
cd, and interpoſed in behalt of his unhap- 
py ſervant. He petitioned, he kneeled, 
he wept ; but his prayers and rears were 
caſt to the winds and the rocks, till Vin- 
dex had reduced the poſteriors of poor 
Ned, to a plight little diſſcrent from thoſe 
of Saint Bartholomew. 

Mr Vindex juſtly deemed that he had 
now given a leffon of ſuch ample inſtruc- 
tion, as might diſpenſe with his preſence 
tor ſome days at leaſt. 

In the mean time, the ſcalping of Ned's 
bottom held him confined to his bed, 
wacre he had full time and lciſure to con- 
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trive, with one end, a juſt and worthy re. 
tribution for the ſufferings of the other, 

Harry went often to fit and condole 
with Ned, in this the ſeaſon of his cala. 
mity ; and, as he had now conceived 
ſtrang averſion to the pedagogue, on ac. 
count of his barbarity, he offered to aflif 
his friend in any meaſures deemed ade. 
quate to the ſtripes and injuries he had 
received. 2 

The houſe of Mr Vindex was a large 
and old-faſhioned building, with a ſteep 
flight of ſtone-ſtairs, and a ſpacious land- 
ing place before the door. Ned was again 
on his legs : the night was exceflive dark, 
and the family of the preceptor had juſt 
finiſhed an early ſupper. 

About this time a gentle rapping was 
heard; and a ſervant opening the door, 
looked this way, and that way, and called 
out repeatedly to know who was there; 
but no voice replying, he retired and ſhut 
all ro again, Scarce was he re-entered 
when he hears rap, rap, rap, rap. The 
fellow's anger was now kindled, and, 
opening the door ſuddenly, he bounced 
out at once, in order to ſeize the runaway; 
but, ſeeing no creature, he began to feel 
a coming chilneſs, and his hairs to tir, 
as though each had got the life of an cel. 
Back be flunk, cloſcd the door with the 
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| greateſt tenderneſs, and crept down to re- 
veal a ſcantling of his fears to his fellows 
Ein the kitchen. 

| Now, though men and maids laughed 
heartily at the apprehenſions of Hodge, 
yet they reſented this inſult on their houſe, 
as they called it; and, getting all up to- 
[gether in a group, they flily crouded be- 


hind the door, with the latch in one of 
their hands, ready to iſſue, in an inſtant, 
e Wand detect the delinquents 
hey were not ſuffered to freeze, 
|. WKnock, knock, knock, knock, knock. 


Open flies the door, and out ruſh the ſer- 
k, Wants. Nothing appeared. They all ſtood 
itt Whilent, and aſton ed beyond meaſure, 

Some, however, with outward bravade, 
„nut inward tremblings, went ſearching 
r, long the walls and behind the poſts for 
ſome lurcher. Again they gathered to 
the landing-place, and ſtood whiſperingly 


wt Wichating what this might be: when, to 
red Nhe inexpreſſible terror and diſcomfiture 
he Wot all preſent, the ſpontaneous knocker 
nd, Wlumed ſudden life and motion, and gave 
ced Huch a peal and alarm to their eyes and 
1y 3 Wars, as put every ſenſe and reſolution to 
(cel Nhe rout ; and in they ruſhed again, one 
tir, Wn the back of the other, and clapped to 
cel, Nie door, as in the face of an hoſt of pur- 


uing damons. 
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y iſſued, and filled the landing-place, 
aving the door on the jar, 

Here Mr Vindex turned, and, with 
face toward the knocker, thus addrefſ- 
| the aſſembly : 

My honeſt, but ſimple friends, quoth 
e, can any thing perſuade you, that a 
wit or ghoſt, as ye call ir, a breath, or 
ting of air, a ſomething or nothing, 


Cas 
hella! is neither tangible, nor viſible, can 
ob hold of that which is? Or are ye ſuch 


lots as to imagine, that yon knocker, 
or he did not yet venture to touch it) a 
ance of folid an) molten braſs, with- 
t members or organs, or any internal 
ſtem or apparatus for the purpoſe, can 
be endued with will, deſign, or any 
ind of intelligence, when the leaſt loco» 
oive faculty, in the meaneſt reptile, 
uſt, of neceſſity, be provided with an 
finitely varied mechaniſm of nerves, 
bes, reſervoirs, levers, and pulleys for the 
nce, I ſhould diſcredit my own ſenſes 
the any appearance contrary to ſuch pal- 
dard demonſtration. In all lights—Soft-- 
nume we off--look where it comes again: 
wh&F! or, in this inſtant of affirmation, fo 
remptory and concluſive, the knocker, 
in contempt and bitter deſpight to phi- 
phy. fo loudly refuted every ſyllable 
the premiſes, as left neither time nor 
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inclination to Vindex, for a reply ; | 
ruſhing deſperately forward, he burſt 
at the portal, with ſuch as had preſen 
of mind to take advantage of the oF 
ing; and turning again, and ſhutting eng 
door violently in the face of half hi; ee 
mily, he ran and threw himſelf into gn 
chair, in an agony of ſpirits, Is T 

The ſervants and boarders, whom ee 
dex had ſhut out, not abiding to ſtay It. 
preſence of the object of their terre (01 
tumbled in a heap, down the ſtairs, eg 
gathering themſelves up again, ran Mee 
verſely to communicate to all their nei 
bours and acquaintance the tidings of ii" 
inchanted knocker. Their contagia hurt 
looks and words gave the panic throug "' 
out; but curioſity prevailing above Mel 
prehenſion, the town began to gathc [i 
though firlt in thin parties, and at a c. 
tious diſtance ; till the crowd increaſin itt] 
took heart and reſolution from number 
and venturing up a ſtep or two of ti © 
ſtairs, and being ſtill preſſed and urn 
forward by new comers from behind, t 
at length filled the whole flight and us» 
landing-place, and one of them growinſſ, N« 
bold enough to lift his hand toward tif %F 
knocker, the knocker generouſly convigs* 
ced him that no aſſiſtance was wanting *« 


Rap, rap, rap, rap.) Rap, rap, rap, re 
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Lap, rap, rap, rap. Back recoil the fore- 
|| ranks, caſting off and tumbling over 
e ranks behind. No one ſtaid to give 
por hand to friend or brother; but, 
ing or ſcrambling off on all fours, each 
ade the beſt of his way to the firſt aſy- 
m ; and, in leſs than ten ſeconds, there 
1s not a mouſe ſtirring throughout the 
cet. 

If had the ill. nature of ſuch authors 
love to puzzle, I alſo might leave the 
regoing enigma to be ſolved, or rather 
ade more implicit, in ſuch ways as phi- 
{phy might happen to account for; 
t, in compaſſion to the pains of a la- 
puring imagination, I chuſe to deliver 
reader, with all poſſible cafe and diſ- 
uch. 

The fact is, that theſe aſtoniſhing and 
emenduous phenomena, that diſcomfited 
little city, alarmed the country round, 
d reſuſcitated the ſtories and legends of 
e old women of all the pariſhes from 
irnet to London, were the whole and ſole 
ntrivance of our hero's petulant found» 
g, during a nightly lucubration. 

Ned had accordingly imparted his plan 
operations to Harry, and Harry had 
waged Mrs Hannah in the plot. 

nin Now, Mrs Hannah had a houſe in a 
, r/o part of the ſtreet, juſt oppoſite to 


4 
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that of Mr Vindex, where her niece uf 
an old ſervant reſided. This houle » 


narrow, but of the height of four ſtorie 
and, on the faid memorable night, N. 
dropped the end of a bottom of ſm 
twine from the garret-window, whid 
Hannah took acroſs the way, and faſt: 
with a double knot, to the knocker 
Vindex's door. And now it is twenty: 
one, that if Vindex's family and the re 
of the neighbourhood had been even tly 
far let into the ſecret, they would not 1121 
been altogether ſo — alarmed at 1! 
conſequences. 155 
I have read of Generals who could ga 
but not maintain conqueſts : and of ws 


men who could keep all ſecrets but tl: 


own. Thus it happened to Ned. Il 
vanity was, at leaſt, on a level with his © 
genuity ; he was fo clated with the fuccd 
of his recent ſtratagem. that he boall 
of it to ſome, and half. whiſpered it to 
thers, till it came to the cars of the muc! 
exaſperated Vindex. Vindex, in the &: 
heat and very boil of his paſſions, ſnaicle 
up a huge rod, juſt cut from that «© 
v hoſe bare name ſtrikes terror throus 
all our ſeminaries of learning, and tab 
with him one of his boarders, he marc! 

dircctly down to the houſe of Mr Fen: 
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id thus formidably armed, he enters 
he fats] ſchool room. 

Ned, by great good fortune for him- 
if, was then abſent : but our hero hap- 


de door, and called him to taſk. 

Maſter Harry, fays he, did you know 
ay thing of the ſtrange knocking at my 
bor laſt Tueſday night > To this quc- 
on, Harry, who was too valiant to be 
mpted to tell a lie through fear, with- 
t helitation anſwered in the afhrma- 
ve, You did, firrah, replied the peda- 

zue ; and have you the impudence al- 
„ to confehs i it to my face? Here, Jacky, 
wn with his breeches, and horſe him, 
r me directly. 

lack was a lufty lubberly boy, about 
2 years of age, and ſtooping to unbut- 


ave him ſuch a ſudden fiit in the mouth, 
s diſhed in two of his teeth, that then 
zcacd to be moulting, and fer him a- 
ing and bleeding in a pitcous manner. 
index then roſe in ten- fold fury, and 
ol our hero in hands himſelf; and, not- 
thitanding that he cufled ard kicked, 
rd fought it moſt manfully, Vindex, at 
gth, unbuttoned his brec ches, and fer 


in, in due form, on the back of his 
urder. 


Vor. I. 8 


7 5 2 a 


ening to be there, Vindex inſtantly ut 


n Harry, according to order, our hero- 
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The pedagogue, at firſt, gave him ty 
three accuſtomed ſtrokes, as hard as le Wwi 
could draw. 8o much, my friend, ſays Wfro 
he, is for your own ſhare of the burden; Wir 
and now tell me, who were your conſe. r 
derates and abettors in this fine plot! Ming 
That I will never tell you, deliberatelyWtlc 


and reſolutely anſwered our hero. What, le 
ſhall I be bullied and out-braved, replied: 
the frantick ſavage, by ſuch a one as you Me»: 
You little ſtubborn villain, I will flea you» | 
alive, I will carbonade you on the fpotWt''r: 
So ſaying, he laid at him, as though hea: 
had been a ſheaf of wheat; while Harry Wor 
indignantly, endured the torture, ande. 
holding in his breath, that he might nc"! 
zive Vindex the ſatisfaction of a groan} i! 
e determined to periſh rather than betraf 
In the mean time, Ned had peeped at 
at the key-hole, and ſpying the ſituatiogÞ'ie 
and plight of his loved patron, he ran 1*'00 
Mrs Hannah, and imparted the horri tu 
ridings, Hannah roſe, with all the wraW" ©! 
of Tiſiphone in her countenance, and, . 1 
ing to the ſchool-room, ſhe ruſhed violent ran 
ly againſt the door, burſt it open in Rr 
twinkling, and ſpringing forward, faite": 
ed every nail ſhe had in the face and e. 
of Vindex, and tore away and cuſfed  M 
a ſearful rate. Jack, at this period, hci 
let lis rider to the ground; when Haro © 
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ching at a ſword that hung againſt a 
WW wiinkot, whipt it down, and drawing it 
bo the ſheath as quick as lightning, he 
ſprung at, Vindex, in order to run him 
rough the body ; but, happily, not hav- 
had the paticnceto putuphis brecches, 


Whey trammelled him in his advance, and 
„e tell proſtrate with the ſword in his 
nd, which reached the leg of the peda- 
ue, and gave him a flight wound, juit 


as he was endeavouring to make his way 
through the door, lack lind already 
nade his eſcape, and the mauled precep— 
tor ſcampered after, with his cars much 
better warmed, and his temper better 
cooled, than when he entered, 

Harry bore his misfortune with a ſort 
of fullen though ſhamefaced philoſophy. 
zut every other member of this honour- 
able family ahnoſt adored him for the 
bloody proof that he had given of his 


iu; and vowed unpityins vengeance 
rale the ungenerous Vindex, 
i During the above tranſactions, the 
enrengers whom Mr Fenton had received 
in Wo his houſe, had been tended with great 


lumanity, and were now on the reco— 
cry, 

Mr James, on converſing with the head 
df this little family, obſerved that he was 
exceeding ſenſible perſon, and had 

8˙2 
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provided him with a decent, though © 
tuit of his maſter's; and had alfo, wit 
te aſlittance of Mrs Hannah, put his wit 
and little boy into clean and feernly ay 


his 
0 
14 
be 


pare], | dr: 
As James's invention was on the rat”! 
to get adequate ſatisfaCtion on the baſe-(ighh-! 
rited Vindex, he went to conſult his nf" 
friend, who dropped a tcar of generoloy'c" 
and adiviration, on hearing the ſtory en 
Harry's herohm and nobility of foul, at 
By his advice, Mr James diſpatched gs 
meſſeng er to a druggiſt at London, aad but 
to ſeveral other ſhops, for ſundry appel 
ratus; and having all things in readinc{gy'99 
aud, Harry being now able to bear a pat ho! 
in the play, James ſent a ſtrange por er 
10 Vindex, with compliments from hi - 
it 


malter, as though he were juſt con 
home, and requeſted to ſpeak with hig. 

Vindex accurdingly comes and knocks 
Th door opens, he enters, and it inſtanth 
ſhuts „pon lim. He ftarts back wit 
horror, as at the fight of Meduſa. I! 
perceives the hall all in black, withou 
a ſingle ray, fave what proceeded from 


ſickly lamp, that made the gloom visit 
He is ſuddenly ſeiæed upon by two ro 
devils covered over with painted flames 01 
They drag him ro the ſchoul-room ; by W 
de 


O terror of terrors ! he knows the place 
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his priſtine authority no more, Ile he- 
holds a hell more fearful than his fancy 
had yet framed, The ceiling ſcemed to 
be vaulted with ſerpents, harpies, and hy- 
dras, that dropt livid fire, On one fide rau 


egeton, iu waves of burning ſulphur, 
d here, the Tifiphone, Mwyara, and 
Alto of the heathens, appeared to con- 
cn for frightfulneſs with Milton's Death 


and Sin. Four ſiends, and two little imps, 
at once laid their fangs upon him, and 
would have dragged him to the ground: 
but the pedagogue was a ſturdy athletic 
fellow, and cufled, and ſcratched, and 
roared it out moſt manfully. The devil, 
however, proving too ſtrong for the lin- 
ner, he was caft proſtrate to the earth ; 
and, being left, in retrofpection, as bare a3 
faher Ti ime, ſome fat upon his ſhoulders 
to keep him down, while others, on each 


threſhers of barley, gave our flogger ſuch 


nth 
i {coring, as imprinted on his memory, 
11 o his laſt ſtate of magiſtracy, a fellow- 
| Wccliag for the ſulterings of peity delin- 
n Whvents, 

(18 Being all out-breathed in turns, they re- 
yy Wnoitted from their toil ; and now appeared 
melo be a fer of the merrieſt devils th: cver 


ſociated. They faſtened the clothes of 
ac diſcouſolate Vindex about. lis neck, 
DZ - 


hide, — keeping time like the 
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with his own garters ; and having man. Wt 
cled his hands before him, they tir ho 
him looſe to the ſtreet, While he, vi 

a wonderfull preſence of mind in the. 
of his terrors, raiſed his hands, the bein. 
he could, to cover his face, and hurra 
homeward, judiciouſly recolleéting, tier 
forty-nine in fifty would have recognizliMof 
the one end, who could not recognize the 
other, eſpecially in the preſent pickle, 

Within a few days of this adventure, 
Mr Fenton returned, At the firſt (ot 
of one another, he and his Harry gres 
together for near half an hour, He the 
addreſſed every member of his family, one 
by one; and, with a familiar gooducls 
inquired after their ſeveral healrhs and 
concerns, He alſo aſked after his att 
gueſts, and deſired to ſee them; but « 
Mr James's 1 itimation, that he had ſome 
what of conſequence to impart to him 
they retired to the next room, 

Here James made him a minute recit 
of the preceding adventures ; and fer fort 
in due contraſt, the baſeneſs and barbari! 
of Vindex on the one part, and the una 
ſailable worthincts of his Harry on the 
other; while the praiſe of this choſen © 
the old gentleman's foul ſunk, like th 
balm of Gilead, upon his wounded mind 
and almoſt eradicated every memorial 6 


nd 
Li 
14 
ect 
KO! 
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hope and joy in their room, 

The table being ſpread for dinner, Mr 
Fenton ſent to defire that the flranger 
and his little family ſhould join company. 


bey came, according to order; but er- 
Wicrcd, evidently overcome with a weight 
(Mo! ſhame and gratitude too grievous to 


be horne. 

Mr Fenton ſaw their oppreſſion, and 
felt the whole burden upon his own ſhoul- 
ers. He accordingly was intereſted and 
ren licitous in the removal, which he effett- 
eie with all that addreſs of which his hu- 
oneWnaniry had made him a finiſhed maſter, 
c Through the enfoldings of the ſtran- 
anWrcr's modeſty, Mr Fenton diſcerned many 
aeWlnngs preceding the vulgar rank of men. 

ir Clement, ſaid he, I am aſtoniſhed, be- 
me ond meaſure, that a perſon of letters, as 
him ou are, and who has ſo much of the 
Kentleman in his perſon and manner, 
hould yet be feduced to ſuch extremity 


c 


ona Chriſtian country, and among a 
art ople diſtinguiſhed for their humanity, 
um here muſt be ſomething very ſingular 


nd extraordinary in your caſe: and this 
en 0 


iht, if you are at leifure, and that the 
» thaFWercital is not diſagreeable to you, you 
mind 


would oblige me,by your ſtory, 
al 6 


former grief, and planted a new fpring of 
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Hir, anfwered Mr Clement, ſince en 
life is yours, you have ſurely a right to n pre 
account of your property. Whenever ya | 
think proper, I will cheerfully obey you. We; 0: 

Mr Fenton now rofe, and — inte pro! 
town, and calling upon a neighbour wee 
he took to the tavern, he ſent for Mr vag. 
dex, who came upon the ſummons, TY 

Mr Vindex, ſays he, pray take your ſcat... 
am forry, Mr Vindex, for the treatmenW(!:; 
you have got in my houſe, and till ſorrig | 
that you got it ſo very deſervedly, dur 

i I have long thought, Mr Vindex, tha nan 

1 the method of ſchool-maiters, in the in unte 

J ſtruction of our children, is altogether they 
reverſe of what it ought to be. Tad 

generally lay hold on the human con te 

tution, as a pilot lays hold on the rudda gol; 

of a ſhip, by the tail, by the ſingle motive} ĩ 

of fear alone. = =P 

Now, as fear has no concern with a com 
thing but itfelf, it is the moſt confined, WMrizc 
moſt malignant, and the baſeſt, though vie 
the ſtrongeſt of all paſſions, to 0 

The party, who is poſleſſed with it, Mins 
will liſten to nothing but the dictatcs ot 


his own terror, nor ſcruple any thing thuß me 
may cover him from the evil 97 TH 
He will prevaricate and lie; it chat lic II. 
queſtioned, he will vouch it by perjury; 1.7; 
and, it he happens to do an injury, le cnc. 
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will be tempted to commit murder to 
prevent the effects of reſentment. 

Fear never was a friend to the love of 
God or man, to duty or conſcience, truth, 
probity, or honour, It therefore can 
(ever make a good ſubject, a good citizen, 
or a good fuldicr ; aud, lcaſt of all, a good 
Chrütian; except the devils, who believe 
aud wemble, are to be accounted good 
Chrütians. 

How very different is the leſſon which 
our mailer Cuntist teacheth, who com- 
mandeth us, not to fear what man can do 
unto us; to ſmile at ſickneſs and calami- 
ty; to riſe ſuperior to pain and death ; 
and to regard nothing, but as it leads to 
the goal of that immortality, which his 
golpel has brought to light ! 


ol nere is, Mr Vindex, but one occaſion, 

wherein fear may be ufcful, in ſchools or 
! commonwealths ; and that is, when it is 
d, 


placed as a"guard againſt evil, and appears, 
wich its inſignia of rods, ropes, and axes, 
to deter all, who behold, from approach- 


ing thereto, 

og But this, Mr Vindex, is far from being 
thc ſole occaſion on which ſchoolmaſters 
vWM:oply the motive of fear and caſtigation. 
er affociare rhe ideas of pain to thoſe 
N Lions aud virtues which the pleaſure of 


encyuragement ought alone to inculcate: 
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they, yet more frequently, apply the 1:48 
for the indulgence of theirown weakneſs Mary 
and for the gratification of the viruc» c 
of their own naughty paſhons : ar! Whit 
have ſcen a giant of a pedagogue, raue 


raving, and foaming over a group o 
Ibrinking infants, like a kite over Wie 
crouching ] arcel of vwoung turkeys. i! 
"There are, I admit, tome parents f v 
preceptors, who annex other motives Mut 
that of the rod: they promiſe motor 
andy clothes, and ſweet-mears, to e 
| z and in their manner of expatiaii Wu; 
on the uſe and value of ſuch articles, . ur 
often excite, in their littic minds, the in 
tites of avarice, of vanicy, and fcn'uWq 
ity: they alſo ſometimes add the p 
tive of what they ca emulation, but wii: ha t 
in fact, is rank envy, by telling one i 1 
how much happier, or richer, or fy 
another is, than himſclf. 204 
Now, though envy and emulation 2WWir 
often confounded, in terms, there arc »hic 
two things more diſterent, both in rc n 
to their object, and in reſpeR ro rl 4 
operation: the object of envy is the PW: ti 
ſon, and not the excellence, of any ci. 
but the object of emulation is excrile" Wn; 
alone; as when CnrIsT, exciting us tog. 
emulous of the excellence of God him 


bids us be perfect, as our Father whit 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. «#11 


| heaven is perſet: the operation of 
dy is to pull others down but the act 
{ emulation is to exalt ourſelves to ſome 
ninence or height propoſed : the eyes 
f envy are fore and ſickly, and hate to 
pk at the light; but emulation has the 
je of an eagle, and foars, while it gazes 


” 
* 


* 


the face of the fun. 

Were tutors half as ſolicitous, through- 
at their academics, to make men of 
orth, as to make men of letters, there 
ce a hundred pretty artifices, very obvi- 
us to be contrived and practiſed tor the 
urpoſe. They might inſtitute Caps of 
ame, and Wreaths of Honour in their 
hools : they might have little medals, 
xpreſlive of particular virtues, to be fixed 
2 the breaſt of the atchiever, till forſeit- 
by default: and on the report of any 
es having performed a ſignal action of 
od nature, friendſhip, gratitude, gene- 
fity, or honour, a place of eminence 
igt be appointed for him to fit on, 
le all the reſt of the ſchool ſhould bow, 
; deference, as they paſſed. Such arts, 
; theſe, 1 ſay, with that diſtinguiſhing 
i.Gtiou and approbation, which all per- 
as ought to ſhew to children cf merit, 
vald foon make a new nation of igfants, 
A conſcquently, of men. 
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When you, Mr Vindex, iniquitoufy 
took upon you to chaſtife my moſt noble 
and moſt incomparable boy, you fir 
whipt him for his gallant and generoy 
avowal of the truth; and next, you bar. 
barouſly flead him, becauſe he refuſed t 
berray thoſe who had confided in his ins 
tegrity. 

When I behold ſo many ſcoundrch 
walking openly throughout hs land, who 
are ſtyled your Honour and your Honour; 
and who impudently uſurp the moſt ex. 
alted of all characters, the character of: 
gentleman, I no longer wonder, when | 
eflect that they have been principled, or 
rather unprincipled, by ſuch rutors a 
Mr Vindex. 

The m devils, Mr Vindex, who 
took you in hand, were not of a fpecir 
fo alienated from humanity, as you might 
imagine: they have, therefore, appointed 
me their vehicle of ſome ſmurt- money in 
recompence, but deſire no further ad. 
vantage from your company or inf:ruc-W 1 
TIONS, * 

So ſaying, Mr Fenton put a purſe o 
Ne · and. twenty guineas into the hands of 
the preceptor, and withdrew without Bl y 
ipeaking another word, 00 
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„%% a 


Fatrxb. Upon my credit, this Mr 
WM Fenton—1 long to know ſomething more 
„or him—he is a (ſenſible kind of a man, 
oF and has given us ſome very valuable hints 
„boa education. But, may I be fo free 
with you as to drop ſome general remarks 
upon the whole of what I have read f 
19 AuTHmoR, Free, Sir !—by all means 
r: WM 25 free as you pleaſe, to be {ure ;— Believe 
„ne, you cannot do me a greater favour, 
a Fr. Why, there's the plague on't now, 
1 —you begin to kindle already, Ah, 
or MW vcre you authors to know the thouſandth 
a W part of the liberties that are taken behind 
jour backs, you would learn to bear, with 
ho Wl more humility, a gentle admonition, tho* 
WJ vitered to your faces, Few indeed have 


ri te generoſity, or even humanity, to in- 
<a WW mate what they themſelves think, or what 
unde world ſpeaks of you. We are ſel. 
ad. dom over-forward to ſay any thing that 


ne- ht give diſpleaſure to others, becauſe 


we like that others ſhould be pleaſed with 


of WM oarſelves ; but, in your abſence, we pay 


of WF oueſelves largely for our taciturnity in 
ary your preſence ; and I have often been in 
company, where the intimates and conſi- 


dents of your authors, have depreciated _ 


and ridiculed the very ſame paſſages, 


Vol. I. 1 
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which they applauded with cries and clap: Wh 
in their x tr 44 The world, my friend r- 
has ſubſtituted good manners in the place 
of good nature; whoever conforms to the We: 
former is diſpenſed with from any obſer. Wer 
vance of the latter. Shall I add, (for the: 
misfortune of you authors,) that there Wa. 
a ſet of men, who, at once diſpenſe Wc 
with common manners and common lu Wt - 
manity. They go under the name «i; 
critics ; and muſt be men of wealth, tht 
the deference paid to fortune may gieße 
a fort of ſtamp and currency to the drok Wl: 
of their erudition. In the. ſtricteſt ſenſe, v. 
indeed, they may be called Men of Le us 
ters; their ſtudy as well as capacity being Wt: 
nearly confined to a juſt or orthographi-Wſor 
cal diſpoſition of the alphabet. TherWbu 
buſineſs is to reconnoitre the outworks of WW! 
genius, as they have no key to the gate Wvi! 
of nature or ſentiment, * hey ſnuff faults of 
from afar, as crows ſcent carrion, and de- 
light to pick, and to prey, and to dwell": 
upon them. They enter, like waſps, up-, 
on the gardens of literature, not to e 
liſh any fragrance or ſelect any ſweets, buF* ! 
to pamper their malevolence with ever | 
thing that favours of rankneſs or offence. WMF* 
| 


Happily for them, their ſagacity does not 
tend to the diſcovery of merit; in ſuch 2 
caſe, a work of genius would give then 
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the ſpleen for a month, or poſſibly de- 


preſs their 1 beyond recovery. 
To theſe high and dreaded lords juſti— 


ejarice, the critics, authors deemed it in— 


cumbent to ſubmit the products of their 
Jucubrations z not in the profpeR of any 
advantage from their advice or animad— 
verſions, neither in the hopes of acqui- 
n their friendſhip or patronage, but 
porcly to ſooth aud deprecate the effects 


oi their malignity. Accordingly, I have 


hren prefent when ſome of theſe dictators 
have been preſented with a manulcript, as 
with an humble petition ; they have there» 
upon aſſumed the chair, as a judge aſſumes 
the bench, when a criminal is called be- 
fore him, not in order to trial or heating, 
but to ſentence and condemnation. Io 
what ſcenes of mortification have I been 
w itneſs on ſuch occaſions! to What a ſtate 
of abatememt, of abaſement, of annih!- 


lation, have theſe entertainers of the pu- 


biic been deprefled !“ I am forrv, Hir, 
to te yon, that this will not do,—a few 
attempts here and there, but that will 
not compenſate z—here again, how in- 
judicious, abſurd, unpardonable ! 
Lord, Sir, you ſhould have conſidered, 
that when a man fits down to write for 
the public, thelcaſt compliment they ex- 


* 


* 


1 


0 


pet from him is, that he ſhould think, 


1 


als be 1 S- =: - * 2 
% p < - ” 9 7 . * 1 : © v ** x a © Ys 5 
0 * 2 apgln- — 4 2 hi. « . — s "Us 
M4 * — * 1 — — — 7 a ans 4 I „ E * wn => 
hs k 5 ” * * 7 * a Ra - > 4 * 


2120 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


Here, my friend, I have ſeen enough; 
cannot affront my judgment ſo much n 
either to recommend or patronize yout 
performance ; all I can do for you is, tg 
be ſilent on the ſubject, and permit fool 
to approve who have not ſenſe to if 
cern,.'—— Thus do theſe critics par 
mount with the delicacy and compatlion 
of the tortures of the Inquiſition, ſcarch 
out all the ſeats of ſenſibility and felf-com. 
placence, in order to ſting with the more 
quick and killing poignancy. 

Now, my dear friend, as you have nt 
applicd for the favour of theſe eſtabliſhed 
arbitrators of genius and literature, you 


'£ ft 


are not to expect the leaſt mercy from Nan 
them ; and I am alſo free to tell you, that | Wha 
know of no writer who lies more open to Wi, 
their attacks, You are exceflively incor- Wy 
rect; your works, on the one hand, have the 
not the leaſt appearances of the Lim la-. Weep 


| bor; nor, on the other, have they tht 
_ eaſe whicht ought to attend the haſte with Myc! 
which they ſeem to be written, Again, Wgo 
you are extremely unequal and difpropor- Nine 
tioned z one moment you ſoar where no Wno 
eye can ſee, and ſtrait deſcend with rapid. 
ty to creep in the vulgar phraſe of cham- Wil 
bermaids and children. Then you arc Ren 
ſo deſultory that we know not where tog“ 
have you; you no ſooner intereſt us in 
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due ſubjet, that you drag us, however 
J.dckant, to another. In ſhort, 1 doubt 
Phether you laid any kind of plan before 
& 011 (ct ow the building; but we ſhall 
e how your fortuitous concourſe of as 


1 oms will turn out; 

MM Aur. Do 1 want nature? 
On Fa, No. 

(18 Avr. Do I want ſpirit ? 


W. Fs. Rather too much of fire, at times. 
„t Aur. Do I want ſentiment ? 
Fa. Not altogether. 

et Aur. Then, Sir, 1 ſhall be read, and 
{cad again, in deſpighr of my own de- 
on Wets, and of all that you and your critics 
man ſay or do againſt me. The truth is, 
tat the critics are very far from being 
to Mbugbears to me; they have always proved 
r. ny friends, my beſt benefactors; they were 
ve he firſt who writ me into any kind of 
. reputation; and I am more beholden to 
it ihcir invectives, than I am to my own 
th MWycnius, for any little name I may have 
n, Woot in the world; all I have to fear is, that 
*. ey are already tired of railing, and may 
10 rot deem me worth their further notice. 
„hut pray, my good Sir, if you deſire 
n- What 1 ſhould profit by your admonitions, 
re Wought you not to give me inſtances of the 
o faults with which you reproach me ? 

in 1 
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| Fa, That would be time and labour al 
together thrown away, as I have not 1h 
ſmalleſt hope of bringing you to cop. 
feſſion. You are a Diſputant, a Cafuiſt, by 
your education; you are equally ſtudie 
and practiſed in m_ any thing int 
nothing, or bringing all things thereon: 
But do not flatter yourſelf that 1 have ye 
given you the detail of half your faults; 
you are often paradoxical, and extremely 
peremptory and 9 in your afſer. 
tions. In this very laſt page you affirm tha 
the character of a gentleman is the mal 
reverable, the higheſt of all characters. 

Aur. I did, Sir, I do affirm it, and wil 
make it good, 

Fa. I knew it, Sir, I knew it; but de 
not chuſe, at preſent, to enter into the diſ 
cuſſion. At the next pauſe I ſhall willing. 
ly hear you on this queſtion. 


CHAP. Vl, 


ON his return he ordered a fire and © 

a bottle of wine into his ſtudy, and cl 
ſent for Mr Clement. Mr Clement, fail #: 
he, fit down. I aſſure you, Mr Clement © 
I am inclined to think very well of youu ®: 
But, pray let me have the narrative of *: 
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your life and manners, without diſguiſe, 
An ingenuous confeſſion, and ſenſe of paſt 


errors, has ſomething in it, to me, full 


las amiable, or more, than if a man had 


never ſtrayed, 
Sir, ſays Mr Clement, I have, indeed, 


been faulty, very faulty, in my inten- 


tions tho God has hitherto preſerved 


me from any very capital act, and has, 


by your hand, wonderfully brought me 
to this day. 


Hiftory of the Man of Letters. 


RArtholomew Clement, Sir, a retailer 
of hard. ware, in the Strand, is my fas» 
ther. He was low bred, and, as I believe, 
of narrow —_— but proceeding in 
what they call the dog-trot of life, and 


| having a ſingle eye to the making of mo- 


ney, he became vaſtly rich, and has now a 
large income from houſes and ground- 
rents in the city of Weſtminſter, the fruits 
and acquiſition of his own application, 

| remember nothing of my mother, 
except her fondneſs for me ; nor of her 
character; except the tears that I have 
ſeen my father th 
cumſtances have brought her freſh to his 
memory. She died when I was in my 
{rventh year, I was their only ſurviving 


ed, when occaſional! cir- 


224 THE FOOL OF QUALITY 


child, and my father transferred all lj; 
tenderneſs for her to me. 

The love of my father was not the mere 
partiality or prejudice of a parent; it was 
not an uffection; he had a paſſion for me, 
that could be equalled by nothing but his 
vanity in my behalf, He reſolved, he 
faid, that there ſhould be one gentleman 
in the family, and, with this view, he re. 
liſted his deſire of having me always in his 
ſight, and ſent me to Weſtminſter. ſchool, 
and from thence to Cambridge, where! 
continued till 1 was twenty years of age, 
without any thing happening that was un- 
common, or deſerving of your attention, 
In the mean time, my father was as 
prodigal of his purſe towards me, as he 
was of lis careſſes. He had me with him 
every vacation. He viſited me frequent- 
ly during term, and ſeemed to loſe the 
better half of his exiſtence when we 
parted, | 

He had infuſed into me a ſtrong tinc- 
ture of his 0wn vanity and views, I lol} 
even a portion of that tenderneſs and re- 
ſpe& which I had felt in his regard. He 
was a trader, a mechanic ; I fighed for 
his reptile ſtate ; and I looked down upon 
him, as Icarus did on that very father 
from whom he had derived wings for ſo 
exalted a fliglit. 
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My application, accordingly, was equal 
to my ambition. I was not merely a 
maſter, I was a critic in the claſkeal * 
gunges. I reliſhed, and commented on 
the beauties of the Greek and Latin au- 
thors ; was a thorough connoiſſeur in 
the cuſtoms and manners of the ancients; 
and could detect rhe ſlighteſt rranſgreffion 
of a ſculptor or deſigner, in their folding 
of the Roman Toga. I alfo had the ho- 
nour to be intimate with all the great of 
antiquity 3 I frequently fat in ſynod, with 
the whole poſſe of heathen gods, on Olym- 
pus; and I kept them, as I imagined, in 
u kind of dependence, by my perfect 
knowledge of all their fecret Ia 2 
wiſtreadings. I had traced the ſyſtem of 
nature, from Ariſtotle and Pythagoras 
doun to Epicurus and Lucrerius ; and 
from them down to Des Cartes, Gaſlendi, 
and Hobbes; and I was ſo thorough-pa- 
ced an adept in all the ſubtleties of logie, 
that I could confute and change ſides, 
without loſing an inch of the ground that 
| had gained upon my adverſary. 

| now imagined that I was arrived at 
the very pinacle of human excellence, 
and that fortune and honour were within 
my graſp on either hand. I I6oked on 
the Chancellorſhip, or Primacy, as things 
nat muſt come in courſe, and I was 


* 
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contriving ſome ſtation more adequate t4 
the height of my merits and ambition, 
when I received this letter, 


© Sox Hamwri,, 
© HAVE lately inquired into th 
life and character ; am ſorry to fad 
them too bad to give hope of amen 
ment. Have loft my money, and my 
child. Thou haſt cut thyſelf from ny 
love: 1 have cut thee from my tor. 
tune, To comfort myſclf, have n. 
ken a neighbour's widow to vile 
zome not near me, I will not ſec thee, 
Would pray for thee if I did not thiuk 
it in vain. 
© BARTHOLloM EW CLEMENT, 


For ſome time after the receipt of th 
crucl letter, I remained in a ſtate of ſlu- 
pidity, I could not believe the teſtimony 
of my ſenſes. I gave a kind of diſcredit fe 
to, all things. But, awaking from th ar 
lethargy into inexprefible anguith, ml 1 
ſoul was rent by different and contending di 
paſſions. ne 

Whatever contempt I might have ot 
the ſtation of my father, I ſtil] loved 10 th 
zxerfon better than riches and honout gn. 

ut he loved me no more ; he was ho ly 
he was loſt ; he was already dead and | i wi 
ried, at leaſt ro me. I caſt rayfeit on mn 
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ground, I groaned, I wept aloud, I be- 
wailed him, as though he had lain a life- 
leſs corple before me. At length, havin 

vented the firſt ravings of my aſton, | 
role and wrote to my father an anſwer, 
which this, in my pocket-book, is the 


opy : 
« SIR, 
* IF you had not wiſhed to find 
thoſe faults you ſent to ſeek after, in a 
life that defies malice and is wholly ir- 


„ rcproachable, you would not have gi- 
I ven credit to ſcoundrels, who cannot 
ce. 


e judge of the conduct of a gentleman; 
nor have condemned your only child, 
Vithout hearing or defence. 

* In cutting me from your fortune, 


thi you only cut me from what I defpiſe ; 


(i but in cutting me from your love, you 
on have unjuſtly robbed me of what no 


ed forrune can repair. I fee that you 


th are irretrievably taken away from me; 
i hall never more behold my long. in- 
ding dulgent and fond father; and I ſhall 
not ceaſe to lament his loſs with tears 
of filial affection. But for this new fa- 
ther, whoſe heart could dictate fo un- 
natural and inhuman a letter, I equal- 
ly diſclaim all commerce and concern 
with him. And, could it be poſlible 
that a perſon of my talents and abili- 
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ties, ſhould be reduced to indigence ohh 
„ diſtreſs, you, Sir, are the very laſt mu! 
u earth, to whom I would app! 
* or from whom I would deign to acceWior 
« relief, | 

« But if, on the other hand, it ſhould: 
* pleaſe God, hereafter to viſit your: 
0 . with affliction and p 


verty; and that I, like the fon of 
6 black-ſith, in the days of our eig. 
* Harry, ſhould ſtand next the throne Wo: 
* dignity and honours; you will th 1: 
find me defirous of making you all ſon : 
* of ſubmiſſions, you will then find 1108 : 
« dutifulleſt, the fondeſt, and tender 
* of children, in, lion 
SIR, r 

* Your little known, and much injurg} 4 
„ HAMMEL CLEMENT 


Having thus vented the guſts and fer 
ings of my heart, I began, ſeriouſly, 1 
think of the courſe I ought to take ; ar 
conſidered London as the ſphere in whit 
a luminary would appear with the gre 
eſt luſtre, 

I diſcharged my ſervant, fold my tn 
geldings, diſpoſed of my room, my tu 
niture, and moit of my books, a 
having muſtered ſomewhat upward 


three hundred and fifty pounds, I log": 
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the oc. with a Cambridge dealer, from 
whom I took bills on his correſpondent 
London; and fet out, on my expedi- 
on, in the firſt ſtage, 

| took cheap lodgings near Charing- 
roſs. J was altogether unknowing and 
known in that great city; and reflecting 
hat a hidden treaſure cannot be duly eſti- 


rd, I daily frequented Markham's cof- 
li ge. houſe, amidſt a promiſcuons reſort of 
el bords-men, lite rati, beaus, and politicians. 
hay ere, happening to diſtinguiſh my cl, 
rina few occaſions, where ſome articles 


f ancient hiſtory, or tenet of 'Thalcs, or 
ww of Lycurgus, chanced to be in que» 
lion, I began to be regarded with bets 
r advantage. 


ut attentive in a corner, got up and whiſ- 
ered that he would be glad of my com- 
any to take ſhare of a pint in the next 
wm. I gratefully obeyed the fummons, 


Ir b Cloner ſays he, you appcar to have 


ant a friend. My fortune is ſmall, but 
have ſome influence in this toten, and, 
have taken an inclination to you, I 
10114 be glad to ſerve po It the que- 


nt dependence and proſpect ſor lite 
Vor, I, 


An elderly gentleman, one day, Who 


|, when we had drunk a glass 2-piece, | 


ut tew acquaintance, and may poftibly 


on is not too free, pray what is your Y : 
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Having, with a grateful warmth, a 
knowledged his goodneſs to me, I inge. 
nuouſly confe ſſed, that my circumſtance; 
were very ſlender, and that 1 ſhonld be 
glad of any place wherein I could be ue. 
ful to myſelf and my employer. And 
pray, ſays my friend, what place would 
beſt ſuit you ? | hope, Sir, anſwered |, 
— education has been ſuch, that, laying 
aſide the manual crafts, there is not any 
thing for which I am not qualified, | 
am greatly pleaſed to hear it, replied Mr 
Goodville, and hope ſoon to bring you 
news that will not be diſagrecable. 

Within a few days, Mr Goodville + 
gain entered the coftee-houſe with a hap- 
py aſpect. He beckoned me aſide. Cle 
ment, ſays he, I have the pleaſure to tell 
you, that I have brought you the choice 
of two very advantageous places. Mr 
Giles, the banker, wants a clerk who can 
write a fine hand, and has made ſome 
proficiency in arithmetic. And, my good 
friend Mr Tradewell, an eminent mei 
chant, would give large encouragement t0 
a youth who underſtands the Italian me 
thod of book-keeping, as his buſineſs 1 
very extenſive, and requires the ſhortel 
and cleareſt manner of entry aud 16 
ference, 
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My friend here pauſed ; and 1 bluſhed, 
hung down my head, and was wholly 
contounded. At length | anſwered, he- 
fititingly, Perhaps, Sir, you have hap- 
pened on the only two articles in the u- 
_— mechanics, as I ſaid, apart) of 

ich | have no knowledge, Well, well, 
my boy, fays he, don't be di (couraged ; 
| will try what further may be done in 
your be Half. 

\Within about a fortnight afrer, Mr 
Goodville ſont me a note to attend him at 
Lis lodgin 2s in Rtellion Square. 1 went, 
= ned With reviving ho; pe. ** child, 
* id he 1 as | entered, Ia brought 
ap- eu the offer of three uke erent plac: cs, 
"le. ond ſome one of them, as I truſt, mult 
tell furcly fit you. 
dice Our Ea'ft-India Company propoſe to 
Mr make a ſettlement on the coait of Coro- 
cu mandel, and are inquiſitive after ſome 
one youths who have made a progreſs in 
coli gcometry, and are, more eſpecially, ſtu- 
ner. dic in the ſcience of fortification. There 
at rol + 0, the colonel of a regiment, an old 
11timate of mine, who is going on forei n 
ſervice, and he, in truth applied to me, 
to recommend a perſon who was {killed in 
the mechanic powers, and more particu- 
larly, who had applied himſelf to gun- 
nery and mag. There is, laſtly, 
U 2 
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the ſecond fon of a nobleman to whon! _ 
" | £ 
have the honour to be known, he is cn ” , 


tain of a man of war, and would give an 
conlideration to a young man of fenſe an; : 


. S + . . i ore 
letters, who is a proficient in navigation hos 
and in the uſe of the charts and compal, — 
and who, at the ſame time, might ſerve as 


a3 a friend and companion. 
Sir, ſaid I, quite aſtoniſhed, I have beg, 
a ſtudent, as Goliah was a man of war, 


f 22 con 
from my childhood. If all my rutors Gl * 
not flatter me, my genius Was extenſive, | th 


and my progreſs in learning may prove, 
that my application has been indefati. 
gable. I know all things from the begin. 
ning of time, that the ancient or modern 
world, as I was told, accounted matten 
of valuable erudition or recognizance ; 
and yet I have not fo much as heard of 
the uſe or eſtimation of any of theſe ſci. 
ences required, as you fay, by perſons in 
high truſt and commiſſion, 

Mr Goodville hereupon looked con- 
cerned, and thook his head. My dear 
Clement, fays he, I do not doubr your ta- 
lents or learning; but I now begin to 
doubt whether they have been directed or 
applied to any uſeful purpoſe, My cout 
Goodville —— me, that the biſhop of 
St Aſaph is in diſtreſs for a young gentic- 
man, a man of morals and a liaguilt 


Who has ſome knowledge in the canon 
and civil Jaw, as his vicar-veneral i; 


lately dead. He tells me further, that 
4 fl gentleman, a friend of his, Wo 14 in 
a great circumſtances, and who is now abour 
8 purchaſing the place of ſurveyor-general, 
"WW wants a youth who lias got ſome little 


ſmattering in architecture, and has an elc- 
gant hand at the drawing of plans, and 
ſections, I am alſo known to one of the 
commiſſioners of exciſe, and, if you are 
barely initiated in gauging, or ſurveying, 
| think I could get you into ſome way of 
ve 

'W bread. 

Alas, Sir, I replied, in a deſponding 

tone, I am equally a ſtranger to all theſe 
Wmatters, 
* Perhaps, ſaid Mr Goodville, I could 
get you into holy orders, if you are that 
way 6 Are you well read in tlico- 
ogy 

Yes, yes, Sir, I briſkly anſwered ; I am 
perfectly acquainted with the gods and 
manners of worſhip, through all nations 
lace the deluge. 

But are you, replied my friend, equal- 
My verſed in the Chriilian diſpenſation ? 
Have you ſtudied our learned commen- 
tators on the creeds? Are you read in Po. 
hy mic divinity ? and, are you a maſter of 
it, U 3 the 
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the ſepſe and emblematical reference thy and 
the Old Ve'tarent bears to the New! ſetti 

Sir, faid I, I have often dipped, with | 
pleaſure, into the Bible, as there arc malen 
paſſages in it extremely aſſecting; au" 
others full of fine imagery and the tegen 
{ublime. | von 


* 


My poor dear child, (mournfully an. 
ſucred Mr Goodville,) by all 1 can find, tc 
you know no one thing, of uſe to you. 
ſelf or any other perſon living, eite dba 
with reſpect to this world or the world for 
came. Could you make a pin, or a wail. ad, 
coat button, or form a pill- box, or wenge er 
a cabbage net, or ſhape a cobler's laſt, or wil 
hew a block for a barber, or do any off ©? 
thoſe things by which millions day! 
maintain themſelves, in ſupplying the I 
wants and occafions, or ſaſhions and van i?! 
ties of others, you might not be under!“ 
the neceſſity of periſhing. Pa 


The ways of life, for which your ſtu- “ 
dies have beſt prepared you, are phyſe th 
and the law. But then they require th 
great expence, and an intenſe application k 
of many years to come, before you cual .. 
propoſe to enter on a livelihood, by cither il © 
of thoſe profeſſions. And, after all, youll © 
ſucceſs would be very precarious, if Y, 


were not ſupported by many fricnds 
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and a ſtrong intereſt, at leaſt on your 
ſetting out, 

| have already toll you, Clement, that 
am not rich; and if 1 were, it is not he 
who gives you money, but he who puts 
you into a Way of getting it, that does 
you a friendſhip. 
am adviſed to go to Montpellier for 
the eſtabliſhment of my health, after a te- 
dious fit of ſickneſs that I had at Bath. I 
ſhall ſet out in about a month. But, be- 
fore I go, my child, I earneſtly wiſh, and 
adviſe you, to fix on ſome cratt, or trade, 
or manner of employing your time, that 
will enable you to earn a certain ſubſiſt- 
ence, and, at the ſame time, make you 
a worthy member of the community, 
For, believe me, my boy, that it is not 
ſpeculative ſcience ; no, nor all the mo- 
ney and jewels upon earth, that make any 
part of the real wealth of this world. It 
3 iaduſtry alone, employed on articles 
that are uſeful and beneficial to ſociety, 
that conſtitutes the true riches of all man- 
kind. oo 

As ſoon as you have made your elec- 
tion, let me ſce you again. And, in all 
erent, let me ſee you before I ſet out. 

Hereupon I bowed and retired, the 
molt mortified and dejected of all beings. 
was fo low and diſpirited, that I could 
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ſcarce get to my lodgings. I threw myſc| 
en the bed. The gilding of the vapour 
of grandeur and ambition, that, like the 
ſky of a ſummer's evening, had delighted 
my proſpeéts, now wholly difappeared, 
and a night of ſucceeding darkneſs fel 
heavy on my ſoul, 

One third of my principal fund was al. 
molt ſunk; and my imagination conf. 
dered the remainder as already vaniſhed, 
without the poſlibility of ſupply or re 
ſource. I now ſecretly curſed the vanity 
of my father: he muſt breed me a ger. 
tleman, thought I, as though I hal 
been born to no matter of end. Hal 
I been the ſon of a cobler, of a porter, 
an oftler, of the loweſt wretch who win 
his bread by the ſweat of his brow, | 
ſhould not yet have been reduced to the 
worlt ſpecies of beggary, that of begging 
with ſound limbs and a reaſonable foul, 
the leaſt pitied, though moſt pitiable ob- 
ject of the creation; for, ſurely, that is 
the caſe of a poor ſcholar and a poor get- 
tleman ! * 
For ſome following days, I went abou... 
prying and inquiring into the various and 
numberleſs occupations that maintained 
ſo many thouſands of active hands and 
buſy faces, throughout that wonderful 
city. | 
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One evening, as I returned late, an! 
firigued through Cheapfide, 1 obſerved a 
Man very importunate with a woman who 


ralked before me. Sometimes ſhe would 
ea wrry on, and again make a full ſtop, 
* d earneſtly befeech him to go about his 
ess; but, in ſpite of her intreaties, 
"Mc (till (tuck cloſe to her, till, coming to 
1 the end of a blind alley, he, ſuddenly, 
"wy 


ed her by the arm, and pulled her iu 


0 Alter him. 
mig sue thricked out for help, with repented 
en 


"0c:tcration ; when, recolleéting all my 
Force, and A — my ſword, Villain, I 
rie] out, quit the woman inſtantly, or 
you are a dead man. He perceived the 
littering of the weapon, and retired a 

ew paces; but, taking out a pocket viſtol, 
» diſcharged it full at me, and rau off 


* rith precipitation. 

* The ball entered my cloathes and fleſh, 
* and lodged on the rotula of my left arm. 
| 


felt a ſhort pang, bur, not attending ro 
t, | rook the woman under the arm, and, 
gurning with her to the ſtreet, I told her 
had no time to loſe, and deſired to 


1 now where ſhe lived. She anſwered, at 
* ne fizn of the fan and rullle, in Fieet. 
u re et, where ſhe kept a milliner's ſhop. 
r 


had not far to go; we made the beſt 


— 
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of our ſpeed, and were let in by a ferm 
maid, who ſhewed us to a Hack parton, 

Jenny, ſaid Mrs Graves, (that wis he 
name) bring a | and a bottle of lg 
cordial wine, You look a little pale, Sr, 
I hope you are not hurt, Not much, 
think, madam, but I feel a fmall pain i 
my left ſhoulder. Sir, here is my he 
ſervice to you, with my bleſſings aal 
1 for you to the laſt hour of nf 
ife. You muſt drink it off, Sir, we bon 
ſtand in need of it; this was a fri 
aſfair. Jenny, where's Arabella? Winnt 
a few doors, madam, at the Mifs Hou 
ins'ss Come, Sir, ſaid Mrs Grave, 
mult look at your ſhoulder ; then, open 
the top of my wailtcoat, ſhe inſtant 
ſcreamed out, God preſerve my deliverer 
I fear he is wounded dangerouſly. Jenny 
fly to Mr Weldon's, bring him with y 
immediately, do not come without hin 
Deareſt, worthieſt of men, let me pre 
another glaſs upon you. It is neceſſary | 
ſuch a waſte of blood and ſpirits. Man 
I replicd, the wound cannot be of conle 
quence ;3 but I was preatly fatigue!, 2 
the time I had the happineſs to reſcuc 9 
from that ruffian. | 

The ſurgeon ſoon came, and lookin 
at my wound, faid ſomething apart M8 1 
Mrs Graves, who, thereupon, or.1:::Wnc 


ra 
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enny to get a fire, and to make and warm 
de bed in the beſt chamber. 
| Sir, faid I to Mr Weldon, do not alarm 
gentle woman. I am not of a fearful 
emper, and —— bear my fortune like 
man. Sir, ſaid he, your wound has 
een made by a rifle d ball, and it may coſt 
ou much pain to extract it, You muſt 
ot think of ſtirring from hence, for the 
reſent. By the time your bed is ready, 
will be back with the dreſſings. 
During the ſurgeon's abſence, Mrs 
:1WWraves was all in tears; while I fat ſuſ- 
ended between my natural fears of an ap- 
roaching diſſolution, and my hopes of 
eing ſuddenly and laſtingly provided for. 
The cruelty of my father, the diſappoint- 
"er Went and overthrow of all my elevated 
xpectations, and my utter incapacity of 
eing of the ſmalleſt uſe to myſelf or 
nankind, had given me a kind of loathing 
0 liſe. I had not, indeed, attended to my 
Iuty as a Chriſtian ; but I was then in- 
ocent of any actual or intentional evil 
nd as my conſcience did not condemn 
ie, I looked to mercy with a kind of 
zumble reſignation. | 
Mr Weldon came with the dreſſings, 
is eldeſt apprentice, and a man- ſervaut. 
vas then conducted to my chamber, 
reed helped to bed, were I wes put to 
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great anguiſh in the extraction of the | zl) 
as the perioſteum had been lacerated, any 
the lead, being flattened, extended much 
beyond the wound it had made, 

Having paſſed a very painful and reſt 
leſs night, | rememhered nothing further, 
till, at the expiration of one and tweny 
days, I ſeemed to awaken out of a lay 
and uneaſy dream, 

I turned my head, and beheld, as 1 im 
agined, all arrayed in ſhining white, and 
at my bedſide, an inhabitant of ſome ſv. 
perior region; for never till then had! 
ſeen, nor even conceived an idea of any 
form fo lovely. 

Tell me, ſaid I, fair creature, on wit 
world am I thrown ? But inſtead of rc; 11: 
ing, it flew out of my apartment, and 
ſoon after returned, accompanied by Mr; 
Graves, whoſe hands znd eyes were ce 
vated, as in ſome extraordinary emotion, 

Mrs Graves, ſaid I, how do you do! 
I hope you are well. I now begin to co" 
j<Qure whereabouts I am. But, neither 
did ſhe anſwer ; but, falling on her Enes 
by my bed, and taking hold of my ard, 
I thank, I thank thee, O my God, weh 
cricd ; and, burſting into tears, ſhe wept Wee 
and ſobhed like an infant, Ah, MW 
Graves, ſaid I, I fear that you have had: ef 
very troubleſome gueſt of me. But, tl, 
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more, now that you are, once again, born 
Into the world. 

During the few ſucceeding days, in 
hich I kept my bed, Mrs Graves and 
ict fair niece Arabella, whom I had taken 
or a viſion, conſtantly breakfaſted and 
ſpent their evening in my apartment. 


oregoing _ and underſtood, on 
their part, that they were the ſiſter and 
aughter of the late reverend Mr Graves 
f Putney, who had little more to be- 
bucath than his books and furniture, a- 
wunting to above five hundred pounds, 
hich they held in joint ſtock, and had 
Lichcrto rather increaſed than diminiſhed, 
As I ſcarce remembered my mother, 
i; Wi! had now, as it were, no father, rela- 
on, nor friend upon earth, I felt a va- 
cuity in 2 — like that of 
n empty ſtomach, deſirous of ſezing on 
the ſirſt food that ould preſent itſelf to 
ler Wy cravings. Delightful ſenſibilities; 
coo MWlvcer hungerings cf nature after its kind! 
„d, This good woman and her niece became 
ne al the world to me. "The one had con- 
t ceived, for me, all the paſiion of a parent; 
\irs Wile other, that of the fondeſt and tender. 
dad of ſiſters. On the other hand, I had, 


bor Mrs Graves, all the feclings of a child 


Vor. I, X 


Gays ſhe, we remember that trouble no 


| gave them a ſhort narrative of my 
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who conceives himſelf a part of the cn. 
ence of her who hore him; and my cv 
and actions could not forbear to diſcover 
to Arabella, that my heart was that oft 
moſt aflectionate of brothers, thous tos 
delicate to indulge itfelf in thoſe Familiar 
endearments which the neareſt of kin. 
dred might venture to claim, 

When I was up, and about the houſe, | 
requeſted Mrs Graves to make out het 
bill for my board, and for phytician, fur. 
reon, drugs, &c. during my long illn- 
Ilereupon the looked eagerly and ten 
derly at me. Mr Clement, ſays ſhe, | 
thiak you are too generous deſi;nely 


to reproach us with what we owe you on 
But for what is it, my child, that Wn BN 
defire us to charge you ? Is it for re{cuin tl: 

me from death, or a ſhame worſe th 
death ? probably, from both ? or, is it ba 
delivering this my darling from the bit: cc 
grief and diitreſs that my loſs muſt hav po 
brought upon her? or do you, rather, de 
deſire to pay us for the fearfull pains auge 
ſickneſs which you ſuffered on gur v. 
count, and for having, nearly, force |: 

your life in our defence? No, Mr Cie 
ment, you mult not think of paying g! 
the very debts that we owe you; mor” 1" un 
deed, Mr Clement, than all our little me BY 
oy 
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tune, than the product of the induſtry ot 
ar | +4 Can ever repay, 

e L Wis fenced for the preſent, 
þ n no degree convinced; and 1 felt, 


It 4 fort, the dif zuſt of an injured perlon, 


unc 10) and ſtudious, till ſome revenge 
mi lit be had. 

two days after, While Mrs Graves 
was at market, and Arabella gone, with 

Bruficls head and rulites, to a young los 
dy of dutinétion; I Reppe d-iuto the op. 
„here any wand the cotamands Ut wnule 
that ſhould call. I had fcarce cntercs, 
lien a therilt's officer appeared at the 
coor, and, bolting in, laid an exccution 
en the ſhop lor Cighty-tive pounds odd 
ſhillings, at the ſuit of Nr Hardgrave, 
the cainbric and lace-merchant, 

| was, at firſt, (urprited and gricved, 
but pleaſure quickly ſucceeded to my con- 
cern on the occalion, I took out my 
pocket-book, immediately diſcharged the 
debt, with coſts, and gave a crown to 
lenny, on her ſolemn atfurance that ſhe 
would not betray a fyllable of what had 
1ppencd to her miſtreſs or Arabella, 

Soon aft er, this good gentle woman and 
her niece returned, dinner was ordered 
up, and I fat down to table with a heart 
and countenance more caſy and cheerful 
wn ordinary. 
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Refore the cloth was removed, Jena 
came and delivered a note to her miſtreſ 
Sic read it over and over with a 
ſurpriſe and attention, aſked if the mc. 
fenger was waiting, and ſtepped to the 
door. Again ſhe returned, fat dom il... 
without ſpeaking a word, and the mu. 
cles of her countenance being ſtrongly af. 
feed, ſhe could no longer retain her pal. 
ſion, and her tears burſt forth. has 

What is the matter, cried Arabella, tar 
aunt, my dear dear mother, my ont 
triend and parent? and, breaking all» Wc... 
into tears, the threw herſelf about ber Ii 
neck, 

O, there is no bearing of this! exclain- Www 
ed Mrs Graves. This young man, my WM-.. 
Arabella, diſtreſſes us beyond exprethoo. WM 
He has, this very day, my love, for the. 
ſecond time, ſnatched us from inſtaz W-- 
ruin. I would tell you, if I could ſpeak; 
but read that note: Which ſhe did 2c- 
cordingly. 

The note was ſigned, Freeſtone Hard- 
grave, and imported, how ſorry he was, 

that his late loſſes, by fea, had put hin 
under the neceſſity of laying an execution 
on her houſe without cuſtomary notice. 

That he was glad, however, ſhe bad © 
large a ſum ready as gol. the receipt 0 


| which he acknowledged ; and hoped cbt 
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i; aTair would make no dilierence unn 


N to their future dealings. 

And why, beit and dearelt gt" women, 
u. to Mrs Graves, why would you 
nmeve Ii hat | ſhould endeavonr tu rehbore 8 

ov(clf trom a part of that burden, Wit] * 
* chich your goodnets and ohlizations have 

realy oppreſſod me ? O, that it were, 
that it were in my power, I cried! and my 
ads preſſed each other with an involun- 
tary ardour; but it never will, it never 


(can be pollbie, tor me, to prove the pat- 


2 that my foul has for you, and there 
he Ds thew you, I fry, the love 
that | have for you, Mrs Graves. You 


wo make my world, and ail that I am 


ncerned for or dchre therein. 

Sitace that is the caſe, ſaid Mrs Graves, 
with a ſmile and a tem that gliitened to- 
Fiber. if you will admit an equal pailiun. 
from one fo old as I am, it were ptiy we 
44 ever part. Send, my child, this 
ry r da. aud ditghdrge your former lods- 
The time that we Mew] togcther 
£:nct be but happy. All cares are lei- 

by rhe focicty of thoic we love; 
duc farisfaftious will be doubled by 

TE for cach otacr. 
1 lid DOT, ar that time, know the whole 
n of the deliglt with which I ac- 
ted this geacrons invitation. I ft. 
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at Mrs Graves's without any formal apree. 
ment, and all my little matters were d. 
realy brought home. 

O how happy were many ſucceeding 
days! how ſtill more happy, when con. 
traſted with the miſery that enſued ! We 
ſpent all the time together that buſine 
and attention to the hop would permit; 
and we grudged every moment that wa 
-u aſunder. I related to them a thou- 
and entertaining ſtories, and paſſages oc. 
caſionally recollected from the poets and 
hiſtorians of antiquity ; and a ſecret emo- 
tion, and inward ardour for pleaſing, gave 
me, fluently, to interſperſe ſentimental ob- 


ſervations and pertinent digreſſions, more 


delightful ro my auditory than all my 
quoted authorities, 

I was now daily gathering health and 
ſtrength, to which the complacence of 
my mind greatly contributed ; when, one 
evening, Mrs Graves returned, more de- 


jected than ordinary. I inquired into the 
cauſe, with a ſolicitude and countenance 


that naturally exprefſed the intereſt | 
took in her concerns, Why, my dear 
child, ſays ſhe, perhaps I have been both 
impertinent and indiſereet, but I meant all 
for the beſt. You muſt know, then, that 
I have been on a viſit to your father. 10 
my father, Madam? Even ſo, I would i 
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Heaven that he were worthy to be called 
father to ſuch a ſon. But, as | was ſay- 


ing: 

Your father, Mr Clement, is in great 
circumſtances ; he keeps his coach, has 
taken a fine new houſe, and lives at a high 
rate. I ſent in my name, with notice that 
came to him on buſineſs of conſequence. 
| was thereupon, ſhown to a —_—__ 
lour, where he ſat, in 1 with Mrs 
c. Clement, and a luſty ill-looking = 
nd WF gentleman 3 but your ſtepmother has a 
0. W comely and good-humoured countenance; 
ve WW ſhe allo appears to be far advanced in her 
b- pregnancy. Mrs Graves, ſaid your fa- 
re WF ther, take a ſeat, What are your com- 
ny WF mands with me, Madam? I came, Sir, to 

let you know that your ſon, Mr Ham. 
ad mel Clement, the beſt of human beings, 
of I has been at the point of death. Have you 
ne WW nothing to ſay to me, Madam, but what 
de- ¶ concerns my ſon Hammel? I have not, 
he WF | confeſs, Sir, but that is more than 
ice WW enough; ut is very intereſting and affeR- 
I ing, and concerns you moſt nearly. Here 
car Mr Clement, for 1 will never more call 
oth WW him by the ſacred name of father, here, I 
all WF fay, he ſtarted up, and catching at a 
hat WF book, he preſſed it to his lips, and cried, 
10 | ſwear, by the virtue of this and all other 
holy books, that I will never liſten to any 
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pr ron who would {peak a ſingle word in 
be habt of Hammel Clement; and fo, Mrs, 
tire me leave to ſhew you the way ont 

a in. So ſaying, he caught my hand, 
and d 'rew me to the door, while I turned 
an} cried to your ſtepmother, O Madam, 
what fort of a heart is yours, that refuſe; 
its interceſſion on this occaſion ? But the 
gave me an eye and ſneer, of ſuch a mif. 
chievous meaning, as expre Med the whole 
fiend under the guiſe of an angel. When 
Mr Clement had taken me to the outward 
door, I juſt turned, and ſaid, I am ſorry, 
Sir, that a man of your grave and ſenſible 
appearance, ſhould ſuffer yourſelf to be ſo 
duped by people whoſe intereſt it is to 
deceive you. But ſwelling into choler, 
he gave me a violent puſh from him, and 
cla ped to the door in face. So chat, 
in Wo my dear child, I fear I have donc 
you harm, where | meant you true fer- 
vice. 


It matters not, my mothier, ſad I, (en- 


deavouring to ſuppreſs a tear of tender re- 
ſentment) 1 will toon, I truſt, procure ſome 
kiad of independence on that barbarian 
and his fortune; and while I have you and 
your Arabella, I ſhall want neither father 
nor friend. 

Being now very nearly re- eſtabliſacd 
in my health, I fet out again, in ſcarch 
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after ſome ——_— that might ſuit 
me. As I was ſtrolling on Tower-Hill, 
| obſerved a ſhop on my left hand ; it was 
that of Mr Wellcot, a bookſeller and 
printer. I ſtepped in, and after ſome in- 
troductory diſcourſe, I aſked him if he had 
occaſion, in the way of his buſineſs, for a 
ſricad of mine; a gentleman in diitreſs, 
but of parts and learning. Alas, Sir, cried 
Wellcot, ſuch creatures as you mention 
are a drug upon earth; there is a glut of 
them in all markets. I would give any 
one a broad piece per man who ſhould de- 
liver me from three or four of them, who 
lie heavy on my hands. Not, Sir, that 
they are greedy, or idle, in the lcalt. 1 
can get one of theſe gentlemen, as you are 
* to call them, on whoſe education 
more money has been expended, than at 
the common and legal intereſt, would 
maintain a decent family to the end of 
the world ; I caa get one of them, I ſay, to 
labour, like an hackney horie, trom morn- 
ing to night, at teſs wages than I could 
hire a raſcally porter, or ſhoe-boy, for 
three hours. I employ them, occaſion- 
ally, ig correcting the preſs, or folding, 
or ſtitching the ſheets, or running of er- 
rands, But then, Sir, they have, all of 
them, aſpects of ſuch a bilious deſpon- 
dence, that a man may, with leſs melan- 
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tholy, behold a deatl;'s head, And really, 
Sir, I could not ſtand it, if cuſtom, us | 
may ſay, did not harden me by the per. 
petval vition of theſe ſpectres. 

While Wellcot was ſpeaking, I made1 
ſecret vow againit having any kind of 
commerce or concern with bookſellers of 
printers, for, at leait, a centuty do cone. 
But, fearing to be ſulhected as u party 
concerned, I affected an air as caſy 4 
pullible ; and obſerving ſome females wii 
were buſy in Kitchiug pamphlets, I atked 


him if they contained any thing new cr 


cutertaining. 

Sir, ſaid Wellcot, this is an clabortte 
performance of the moiſt eminent of our 
patriot writers; I pay him, at the Jowet, 
hve guineas weekly, And, could any mel 
write, with dcuble lis ſpirit and genius, | 
could better afford to give that author 4 
hundred, For good writings arc like 
diamonds, that are valued according to 
their carats ; do but double their weiz;!:t, 
and they immediately become of twenty 
times the eſtimation, 

This pamphlet con ſiſted of a ſheet, ſcwed 
in blue paper. I inſtantly paid my two- 
pence, and fat down to peruſe it, | found 
that it contained ſeveral very free remv- 


ſtrances againſt his Majeſty, and the . 


niitcrs, for joining wich France in the wat 
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aquinſt Holland, | in oppoſition to the civil 
and religious intere! {: of England ; to- 
gether with a ſew collateral di greſſions, in 
aſſertion of Magna Charta, of the freedom 
of man in zeneral, and of Britian in par- 
ticular. 1 perceived that it was written 
with much more judgement than genius. 

And what, faid I to Wellcot, will you 
give to that man who ſhall, confeſſedly, 
excell this your molt eminent of patriot 
* upon his own ſubjeR, and in his 

vn way f Give, Hir! cried the bookſel. 
be muy thanks, and a pr oportionable 
= ceaſe of profits, Enough, Sir, I an- 

wered, you thall ſoon hear from me a— 

gain. I with you a good morrow. 

On my return, I called at Mr Good- 
ville's, hut he had ſailed for France about 
a fortnight before. then went about to 
a number of pamphlet thops, and houghr 
up all the political-papers that had any re- 
ſcrence to the matter in hand. 

| far down to my work, like a hungry 
man to his victuals; and I grudged my 
h-art thoſe ſhort ;ndulgencics which it 


enjoyed in the ſociety of the two objects. 


of its fondeſt affections. 

Having finiſhed my firſt paper in about 
a fortnight, I entitled: it the WeekLy 
MoxITOR, and took it directly to Well. 
cot's. Here, Sir, ſaid 1, is my ſriend's 
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firſt venture. But has your friend, de. 
manded Wellcot in a diſcouraging accent, 
ſent the uſual indemnity for the firſt in. 
preſſion of a young author? That (hal 
not be wanting, I anſwered, if you require 
it, Mr Wellcot. Why, faid he, I do vg 
take upon me to be a judge in theſe mat. 
ters; and yet cuſtom has given me 2 
ſhrewd fort of a gueſs. Come, Sir, I hate 
a few minutes to throw away, and they 
are at your ſervice. 

He then fat down, and having read + 
bout a dozen lines, Ay, ay! fays he, ther 
don't always do thus at Newmarkc: ; 
your friend, I find, has ſet out at the toy 
of his ſpeed. Going on ſomerhing fur- 
ther, he cried, Well ſupported, by Jupiter. 
and then, proceeding to the third pare, 
This, fays on muſt have been ſtolen fron 
one of the ancients, becauſe there is r0 
modern who could write like it. Weh, 
Sir, you need not give yourſelf further 
trouble for the preſent, I will print 1s 
firſt paper at my own ſuit. Defire you: 
friend to be carcful about the ſecond. Ca! 

on me in a week, and I think I ſhall b. 
able to tell you ſomething that will plcak 
Ou. 
F How diligent is expectation, how ck. 
vated is hope! I returned with the ſcathen 
of Mercury at my hecls. I fer about 5; 
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{cond paper, with double genius and ap- 
\W plication. My ideas were more expanded, 
my ſpirits more ſublimed. All the per- 
alt ves of Cicero; all the thunder of De- 
moſthenes z all that I had read on the 
twpic of liberty, in popular governments 
or commonwealths, occurred to my re- 
membrance, 
| finiſhed my ſecond eſſay within the 
week, I went with it to Wellcot, and he 
prelented me, at ſight, with twenty gui- 
Leas. It is more, ſaid he, than hitherto 
comes to your ſhare z but I love to en- 
courage, and I truſt that, in the run, I 
Mall not be a loſer. I fell this pamphlet 
for only twopence. Nearly two-fourths 
thereof go to printing, paper, &c. another 
fourth I reſerve as an equivalent for my 
application and knowledge in this way 
and the remainder is a redundance, which, 
on extraordinary tides, ought to flow to 
the writer. The demand for this paper 
has been very uncommon 3 and, by what 
| can judge, the fale may, in time, amount 
to twelve thouſand. You need nor, Sir, 
be alhamed to acknowledge yourſelf the 
author. Preſerve but a moicty of the ſpi- 
nit of this Elijah, with which you have ſet 
out, and my own intereſts will inftru& 
ne to ſerve you eſſectually. 
Vor; I. Y 
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| now returned, as in a triumphal e 
riot. I never before received the prize, 
as I may fay, of perſonal proweſs. The 

fortune of i father, the fortune of al 
men living, who were merely born to for. 
tune, diminiſhed beneath me. O hoy 
ſweet, faid | to myſelf, how delicious a: 
the fruits of a man's own plantation! "Ther, WM: cre 
like che ſagacious and independent ſpiicr, Wc, 
his labours will be crowned with peri- en 
nal honour and ſucceſs, while he ſpins hre 
ſubſiſtence from his proper bowels. urn 
then, and then only, that a man may be ve 
ſaid to be the true proprietor of what le mu 
poſſeſſes; and the value is endeared, a, cen 
the enjoyment doubled thereby. | 
I haſtened to impart my tranſport: v bert 
the two loved objects of all my cares an!MWinto 
ſatisfaftions. Jenny told me that hcr mW: 
ſtreſs was not at home, but that Mill onc 
Arabella was above in her cloſet. I raWcvit 
up. I tapped at the door, but no one a: / 

ſwered. Again I tapped, and added then 
_ ſoft voice of affeion, requeſting to br a. 
mitted. At length ſhe opened, but looked vou 


cr, my ſweet friend, my dcareft Arabella 


= . yore and with ſwollen and downcaſt cyc:. in: 
= perceived ſhe had been in tears, and: 0 
1 ſudden froſt fell upon all my delightsW z-c 
= | What is the matter, Miſs, I cried, my . 
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nd 1 gently took her hand between both 
ok mine. i with you had not come, at 
this time, Mr Clement, faid ſhe, coolly. 
But you mult permit me to keep my lit- 
le griets to myſelf, Yes, I replied, it i: 
« your pleaſure to torture, to kill me out- 
nicht, refuſe me my portion in your in- 
terells and concerns. O, Mr Clement, ſays 
ſhe, your ſoul is too generous, I dare not 
ell you. I feel what you would ſufler, 
ſhould you know that you are con- 
red in the cauſe of my tears. But 
ve muſt part, Sir, indeed we mult; we 
WM maſt part, Mr Clement, and that ſud- 
«nl icoly. 
Here her voice failed, and, throwin 
ol herſelf into a chair, ſhe burſt out afreſh 
to a guſh of aſtliftion-—while I ſtood 
- toniſhed ; and, dropping beſide her on 
wa one knee, awaited with unſpeakable an- 
a=: the ſuſpenſion of her grief. 

At length percciving my ſituation, 
Nite, Sir, the cried, I intreat you to riſe 
6-WF i: rake a chair beſide me, and 1 will tell 
ca vou as faſt as I can of this diilrcisful bu- 
a ot 
You muſt know that I was, a while 
o, at the Miſs Hodginſes. They are 

very friendly, and good young women, 

aud told mc, in confidence, though with 

much concern, of a whiſper in the ncigh»- 
'T- 4 
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bourhood, that my aunt had entertain 
a young gentleman in the houſe, who wa; 
admitted to ſuch familiar and convenient 
Intimacies, us could not, at all times, by 
- without their conſequence, eſpecially be. 
tween perſons of our age and ſex. 
Now, Mr Clement, 1 am no Way a 
(ſhamed to conlels that I have nothing in 
heaven but my innocence, nor on carth pre 


but my character z and I think you with Not 
me better, than to defire that I ſhould for. gie 
eit the one or the other. Deſire it! 0 MW © 


heavens | I ſuddenly exclaimed, I will for me 
ever guard them both, to the Jaſt drop of W 1 
blood, and laſt breath of my life. Nos 
Alas, cried Arabella, you are the man of Wl jul 
all others, whom the world would not ad. pe: 
mit for my champion in this caſe ; they la. 
are abſolute judges; they ought to be 0. W my 
beyed ; our parting will- be painful, but WM th: 
it muſt be complied with. Cut 
But, my filter, my Arabella, moſt 
lovely and moſt beloved of all the human W lic 
ſpecies ! tel] me, ſays I, my angel, is there WM lip 
no other way, no expedient to ſatisfſy 2 W 
miſdeeming world, fave a remedy that is Wl tic 
worſe than death itſelf No, ſaid the, with MW ch 
an air ſomewhat reſolute and exalted, W m. 
there is no other expedient ; at leaſt, ro Wl | 
other to which I can conſent. O, Mil; W. 
Graves, anſwered I with a haſty dejection, c 
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if that is the caſe, you ſhall be obeyed ; 
| am, indeed, very unhappy, but 1 will 
not be importunate. Adicu, deareſt of 
creatures, adicu, for ever ! I ſpoke, and 
ſuddenly withdrew, and gave her, as] 
imagined, the laſt farewell look. 

Hold, Sir, ſhe cried, pray ſtay a mo- 
ment. I ſhould be wretched, beyond ex- 
preflion, it you went away in the greateſt 
of all errors. But is it poſhble, you 
ſhould think that I could mean any flight 
o you, Mr Clement ? No, Sir, no, of all 
men living indeed, it was not poſlible. 
| ſpoke through an humble ſenſe of my 
own demerits; my determination was 
juit ; I do not repent me of it, 1—1— 
perhaps, Sir, J have not underſtood you 
[Indeed I ſcarce know what I ſay or mean, 
myſelf.— Of this however be aſſured, 
that I neither do, nor ever did, nor ever 
cun, mean any offence to Mr Clement. 

While ſhe ſpoke I had kneeled before 
lier, I took her hand and pre ſſed it to my 
lips and boſom. My Arabella, ſaid I, I 
confeſs that this was no premeditated mo- 
tion of mine. Nay, this very morning, 
the world ſhould not have prevailed with 
me to have accepted this hand, for which 
| now kneel, I was, then, poor aud 


wretched, without reſource; and I 
could not think of bringing diſtreſs upon 
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her, independent of whoſe happineſs | 
could have no enjoyment, I was ſenſible 
that I loved you, with infinite tenderneſs, 
with unſpeakable ardour ; but my pallinn 
did not dare to admit of deſire. — 
have ſuffered all things to have heape 


bleflings upon pant but 1 would not per. | 


mit to my foul the diſtant, though dear 
with, of being happy with you.-4}, 
what pgſture is this! exclaimed Arabella, 
Nay, you (hall not ſtir, I cried, nor will! 
rife till you have heard me a few words, 
Since morning, I ſay, I have got room 
to hope, that my Arabella would not be 
o unhappy as I feared, in being united to 
me. I will not urge her, however. | 
leave her tree, 1 leave her miſtreſs of her 
own will and actions. But here I vow 
to Heaven, that whether ſhe live or die, 
conſent or not conſent, I will neva 
marry another. I am, from this mo- 
ment, here wedded for cternity, the faith- 
ful and fond huſband of her image and 
remembrance. 

So ſaying, I roſe and feated myſelf be- 
ſide her. She looked altoniſhed, and af, 
feed beyond the power of utterance. 
But, covering her face with a handker- 
chief, ſhe gently, leaned toward me, and 


ſhed a plenteous ſhower of tears upon my 


boſom, 
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When Mrs Graves returned, I told her 
of my extraordinary fuccels at the book- 
ſeller's. I had, before, made her the trea- 
ſurer of my little poſſeſſions, and I pour- 
ed my twenty pieces into her lap. 

Arabella, as I conjeQuured, did not de. 
lay to impart, to her aunt, the late ad- 
venture; for | obſerved that the eyes of 
that good woman dwelt upon me with a 
freſh acceſſion of fondneſs and delight. 

Having finiſhed my third paper, I took 
t to Wellcot, who preſented me with 


twenty guineas, and, further, acknow-- 


ledged himfelf my debtor. Returning 
homeward, I he fg in a pleaſing kind 
of mental arithmetic, how much my 
weekly twenty guineas would amount to 


at the year's end, and found it much be- 


rond my occaſions, even in the ſtate of 


matrimony. 
| now looked upon myſelf as in the 


certain receipt of a plentiful income; and 


this encouraged me to preſs for the com- 


pletion of my happinets. Decency, alone, 


could give difficulty or delay, in an affair 
that was equally the wiſh of all parties, 
We were privately married, in the pre- 
lence of the Miſs Hodginſes and two or 
three other neighbours ; and I was put 


into poſſeſſion of the bluſhiugeſt, feartul- 


et, and fondelt of all brides, 


— — 
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Job very juſtly ſays, * Shall we receive 
« good at the hands of God, and nu 
« reccive evil?“ And vet, I imagine, that 
the recolleQion of paſt happineſs, ratlicr 
heightens than alleviates the ſenſe of pre. 
ſent diſtreſs. My foul, in thoſe days, en- 
joyed a tide of. delight, to the fulneſs of 
its wiſhes, and to the ſtretch of its capa- 
city, I thought that, till then, no perſon 
had ever loved as I loved. But the love 
of my Arabella was a kind of paſſion, 
that wanted a new name whereby to e. 
preſs it. It was an abſence, a fort ot 
death to all other objects. It was a plea 
ſure to puining, a diſtreſsful attention, 
the avarice of a miſer who watches over 
his hoard, and joins to the rapture, wich 
which he beholds it, the terrifying ideas 
of robbery and Joſs. 

I had now, within the ſpace of five 
weeks, received about one hundred and 
twenty guineas, on the ſale of my Moni- 
tor: When, going abroad, one cvening, 
| was ſtopped, within a few doors of in) 
houſe, by a genteel looking perſon, who 
aſked if my name was Clement? It is, Sir, 
I anſwered, Then, Sir, ſays he, I arreſt 
you, in his Majeſty's name, for ſedition 
and a libel againſt the Government. Then, 
beckoning to three or four ſerjeants that 


THF, FOOL OF QUALITY. 265 


attended, he had me directly ſcized and 
conveyed toward Newgate, 

As | was not of a timorous temper, 
ror conſcious of the ſmalleſt tincture of 
the crimes with which I was charged, 1 
ſhould have made little more than a jelt 
of this buſineſs ; had 1 not trembled tor 
the apprehenſions of thoſe who I knew 
would tremble for me. 


On the way, this officer informed me, 


that my book (Cllr Hack b traue | me,; and 


had confeſſed, to the Miniſters, that I was 


the author of a famous pam het, intitled 
The WxzrkLy MoxiTor, Being deliver. 
ed to the keeper, I put a few pieces into 
his hand, and was conducted to a decent 
apartment, conſidering the place, 

[| immediately ſent for Humphry Cypher, 
Liq; ſerjeant at law, whom 1 had once 
occaſionally fee'd in behalf of Mrs Graves; 
and I ſent, at the ſame time, for a ſet of 
the WreekLy MonrroR When Mr 
Cypher came, | put five pieces into his 
händ; and, having told him my caſe, [ 
requeſted bim to peruſe the papers in queſ- 
tion, and to give me his opinion thereon, 

Having read them with due attention; 


Mr Clement, ſays he, I perceive that you 


are a learned and ingenious young geutle- 
man; but I find that you are better ac- 
quainted with the republics of Greece 
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than with the nature and conſtitution 5» 
our limited monarchy, Hence, alone, 
hath proceeded ſome lapſes, and mi "Wap. 
plications, that your adverfaries would lay 
hold of, Yet, there is nothing gros 
ſcurrilous or malicious, throughout ; nor 
what may amount to the incurring of a 
pr:ymunire, by the moſt violent conſtraint 
or wreſting of the ſenſe, If you are in. 
clined, fays he, to proceed in the courl: 
of theſe papers, I would adviſe you to put 
in bail, and to ſtand the action. But as 
I arm perſuaded that the court have com- 
menced this proſecution, as a matter mere- 
ly in terrorem, to deter you from a work 
thac gives them great dif! ruſt, if you have 
any genrteel friend, who would ſolicit in 
your favour, and promiſe a future conduct 
more amenable to power, you would un- 
doubtedly be diſcharged, without further 
colt or trouble. 

I returned my warm acknowledgment 


to the ſerjcant for his friendly _ 


and told him I would conſider of it, be 

fore I gave him further trouble. When 
he was gone, I diſpatched a letter 10 
Mrs Graves, wherein I gave her an ac- 
count of my preſent ſituation, in a man- 
ner as little alarming as poſlible. Lie- 
queſted her to provide bail for my ap- 
pearance at bar; but inſiſted that, wu 


(1 
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this was done, neither ſhe nor Arabella 
ſhould come to my priſon ; and that I had 
given expreſs orders that they ſhould not 
be admitted, 

Alas ! had they complied with my di- 
roftions, how happy might we have been, 
all together, at this day. But the exceſs 
of their gooduets was the cauſe of our 
common ruin. Their afteftion would not 
be ſatisfied with ſimple bail; and they re- 
{ulved never to reſt till they had procured 
my full diſcharge, 


They went about to all their cuſtomers 


of any diſtinction. They ſolicited, peti- 
tioned, and bribed without meature, They 
borrowed money to the utmolt extent of 
their credit; and pawncd, or fold all their 
ellects under prime coſt, They gave a 
purſe to one, to bring them acquainted 


with another; on whom they beſtowed a 


larger ſum, to introduce them to a third, 


Having, at length, made their way to 


Lord Stivers, an agent.of the Miniſter, he 
thought he ſaw an advantage in granting 
their requeſt, and my diſcharge was made 
out, without further delay. 

On the fifth evening from my impri- 
ſonment, the door of my chamber open- 
ed, and in came my dear aunt with my 
drarer Arabella. They few upon me; 
they claſped me, on cach fide, in their 


ſy 
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arms; and my wife, inſtantly, ſwoone! 
away upon my boſom. She ſoon revived, 
however, at the known voice of love; 
and, as every door of my enlargemer; 
had been previouſly opened, we went 
down, ſtepped into the coach, and droy: 
home directly. 

Here I ſaw the firſt ſubject and cauſe 
of alarm —the ſhop was ſhut up! I wi 
ſhocked, and felt a ſudden chilneſs come 
upon me; but did not venture to enquire 
except by my eyes. 

The kettle being down, and all ſeated 
to tea, I introduced the affair; with a 
affected unconcern ; and, by queſtion al. 
ter queſtion, artfully extracted, from my 
companions, the whole hiſtory and ad. 
ventures of the five preceding days; 
whereby I found, that they had expended 
in my behalf beyond the laſt penny cf 
their own ſubſtance; and that nothing 
remained, ſave one hundred and fifty 
pounds, to which the ſeveral depoſits a. 
mounted which 1 had made with Mrs 
Graves. 

could now no longer contain myſelf, 
Cruel women, inhuman friends! I cried; 
the bitterneſs of enmity, the rancour of 
malice could never have brought an evil 
like this upon me. Accurſed wretch that 
1 am, ordained to be the inſtrument of 
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rerdition to thoſe, whom T would feed with 
my blood and folter with my vitals! Would 
% heaven I had not been born! or, would 
had been cut off by ſome quick and hor- 
rich judgement, crc this had happened! 
Here Mrs Graves drew her chair cloſe 
to mine, and catching me about the neck, 
and dropping upon me a few tears, that 
ſhe ſtruggled to ſuppreſs : Do not grieve, 
my child, he cried, do not afflit yourſelf 
or nothing. All is as it ſhould be. 
There is no harm done, Your Arabella 
and 1 can always carn genteel and inde- 
pendent bread, without ſhop or other 


can never want, my Hammy. We have 
lone nothing for you. Neither has any 
[ting happened wherewith you ought to 
reproach yourſelf, What we did was for 
vurlelves, for the relief of the anguiſh of 
our own hearts; to bring you home to 
us again, as ſoon as poſſible, my fon, 
ſince we found that we could live no 
longer without you. 

Within a.few days, I perceived that 
. Dy dear aunt began to decline in her 
4, eich, perhaps occaſioned by her late 
of W tatigue and anxiety of ſpirits. I brought 
il en able phyſician to her, but he could 
hat orm no judgement of the nature of her 
ot order, till ſome time after, when her 
Vol. I. ' < 


means than the work of our hands. We 
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complexion began to change, and the 
doctor declared her to be in the jaundice, 
He began to apply to the cuſtomary moch. 
eines, and no care nor expence was ſy, 
red for her recovery. Arabella and I (i 
up with her, alternately, every night; 
and, all the day, we read to 4 4 
book of amuſement, in order to diſſipate 
the melancholy of her diſeaſe. But, alas 
all our cares and remedies, our attention 
and ſolicitude, our * and our tears, 
proved equally unſucceſsful ; and, at the 
end of five months, ſhe expired within 
our arms. 

Arabella then quited her hold, and 
croſſing her arms upon her boſom, an! 
looking eagerly on the face, once ſ% 
lovely, and always beloved, Your are thc 
at peace, ſaid ſhe, my mother. O death. 
hadſt thou not enough of terrors in thy 
aſpect, without adding to thy agonics 
thoſe of — from us that which ve 
—— above life? O my friend! my on 
y parent | my deareſt deareſt mother -- 
She could no more, but immediately faint 
ed away upon the body. 

I took her up in my arms, and, cat: 
rying her into the next room, I laid het 
on the bed; I ordered Jenny and the two 
nurſekeepers to take care of her recover! 
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and charged them not to permit her to 
ſee her aunt any more. 

| then returned to the chamber, where 
in the precious ruins of the half of my 
world was laid, I locked the door within 
fide, I approached the body, and hung 
over it, and gazed upou it, with inen 
pre ſlible emotion. I repeatedly clapped 
my hands together, | [003 d down, and 
killed, and re-kiſſed ber cold lips, in an 
agony of aſfection. I gave a free ſcope to 
my tears, ſobs, and lamentations. Ah! I 
cried, my parent; my patroncſs; ah, wo- 
ther to the ſon of your unhappy election! 
Have I loſt you, my only prop ; Are you 
for ever departed from me, my ſupport 
and conſolation ? 1 was abandoned by the 
world, by friends, father, and relations; 
but you became the world and all relations 
to me. I was a ſtranger, and you took 
me in; I was fick, and ip priſon, and you 
* miniltred unto me.“ But you are gone, 
you are gone from me afar oll; and I die 
a thouſand deaths in the anguiſh of ſurvi- 
ving you. Here you lie, my mother, che 
victim of your goodneſs to your unlucky 
gueſt, Wretch that I am! doomed to 
bring no portion, ſave that of calamity, 


to thoſe who regard me. Wo of woes! 


where, now, ſhall I caſe my ſoul of 


us inſupportable burden? of the debt 
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with which it ſabours, to this kind eres. 
ture? She will no more return, to tube 
avght ent my hands 3 and 1 mult ſuffer the 
opprefiion through life, and through e. 
ternity! 

Having thus vented the excefles of my 
paltong, my ſpirits ſubſided into a kind « 
gloomy calm. I returned to my wite, 
hot | te, Sir, you are too muh 
aired, I will not dwcll on this melan. 
cloly ſcene any longer, 

When 1 had diſcharged doQor's furs, 
1pothecary's bills, and funcral expences, 
found that our fortune did not amount 
to fifty pounds, My wife was now far 
advanced in her pregnancy; her labour 
was haſtened by her grief and late fa. 
tigues ; and ſhe was eſivered of that boy 
whom your charity a ſecond time brouglu 
into this world. 

As I was now all things to my Ara- 
bella, the only conſolation ſhe had upon 
earth, I never left her during her illach;. 


By the time ſhe was up and about, whit 


with the charges of child-hearing, and a 
quarter's rent, &c. our fund was again 
ſunk within the ſum of ten pounds; an! 
Ll was going, one evening, to look out for 
ſome employment, when we heard a rap- 
ping of diſtindtion at the door, 
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ſenny came, in a hurry, and brought 
us word that Lord Stivers was in the par- 
lour, and deſired to ſperk with me. I. 
went down, greatly furpriled, and ſome- 
thing alarmed at his viſit, Mr Clement, 
ſiys he, with a familiar air, I have long 
wiſhed to ſee you; but I did not think it 
ſerfonable to diſturb you, during the miſ- 
fortung of your family, and the illneſs of 
your wife. Your Werk MoxtToks 
have genius and ſpirit, but they have 
done ſome miſchief which we with to have 
remedied. As how, pray, my Lord? 
Why, Mr Clement, I never knew a wri- 
ting in favour of liberty, or againſt any 
meaſures of government, which the popu- 
lace did not wrelt in favour of licentiouſ- 
neſs, and to the caſting aſide of all man- 
ner of rule. Now, Mr Clement, w 
want you to undertake our cauſe, which 
is, by much, the more reaſonable and or- 
derly fide of the argument; in ſhort, we 
want you to refute your own papers, 

O, my Lord, I anſwered, I ſhould think 
it an honour to ſerve your Lordſhip or the 


Ol} wa wo 


L Miniſtry, on any other occaſion ; but in 
1 4 matter that muſt bring public infamy 
r upon me, indeed, my Lord you mult excuſe 
- me. I ſhould be pointed at, as an apoſtate 


and proſtitute, by all men, and bring my 
perſon and W ſuch diſgrace, at 
1 3 | 


27% THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


would for ever difable me from fervii- 
either myſelf or your Lordſhip, 

Well, Sir, replied my Lord, I wilt n+ 
then, infilt on a formal refutation of you; 
don writings. I only aſk, if you are u. 
ing to engage in our quarrel, as far as i 
confiltent with honour and truth ? am, 
my Lord, I rejoined, as far as is conſill. 
ent with my own credit and the good + 
my country. 

The good of your country, Mr Cle. 
ment, ſays my Lord! I hope you do net 
think that government is contrary to the 
good of your country, Pray, in what 4 
you make this 11BEKTY conſiſt, of which 
you are become ſo eminent a patron ? 
There are two ſorts of 11BkKRTY, my 
Lord, I anſwered : the firſt conſtitutes 
the duty and happineſs of a man, inde- 
pendent of community; the ſecond con- 
{litutes the privilege and happineſs of a 
man, merely as he is a member of any 
ſtate or commonwealth. 

Independent of community, a man is fv 
far free and no further, than he acts vp 
to the diftates of reaſon and duty, in 
deſpite of inward appetite and outward 
influence, 

As a member of community, a man is 
ſo far free, and no further, than as every 
other member of that community is Je- 
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willy reftraiacd from injuring his perton, 
or encroaching on his Property. 
[nimitably well defined, ericd his Lord- 
up! T have read volumes, in folio, upon 
the ſubjeRt, but never knew What 11+ 
ur Was before, Well, Mr Clement, 
44 this tankarv of yours is, in all re- 
(p*&;, ſo oppoſite to the licemioufgels 
[| was talking of; it cannot hut mike, 
mainly, in favour of a govd government. 
therefore requelt you to write a treatiſe 
ty the purpoſe of your definition ; and to 


ke us with you a3 far as you can, We 


all not be ungratetul ; we are good pay- 


| maſters, Sir, Why do you heſitate? Did 


yon not tell me you were diſpoſed to ſerve 
us f 

My Lord, I renlied, I fear I ſhould fall 
greatly ſhort of your expectations. I am 
not ſtulied in the conſtitution of modern 


ſtates, and how ſhould I be able to juſti- 


ly any goverament, with reſpe& to mea- 
lures that perhaps are a ſecret to all 
except the Minitters ? I muſt further ob- 
ſerve to your Lordſhip, that my former 
licld would be greatly contracted on this 
occalion, It is very eaſy and obvious to 
ind fault and to call in queſtion ; bur, to 
vin licate truth itſelf againſt popular pre- 
judice, hoe opus his labor g. 
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Mr Clement, ſays my Lord, I am proud 
that we have got a gentleman of fo much 
honeſty and ingenuity to befriend us. It 
ſhall he my care to provide you with ma- 
terials, and I am confident that fo great 
a maſter of his inſtrument, as you are, 
will make excellent muſic on a few fun- 
damental notes. Here are twenty gui- 
nens earneſt, and ten guineas ſhall be 
paid you weekly, till we can fix you in 
ſome ſtation of due honour and advan- 
tage, I will take a glaſs or a diſh of tea 
with you, in a few days, and I wiſh you 
a good evening. 

On the third morning after this inter- 
view, my Lord returned with a Jarge bun- 
dle of anti-patria pamphlets in his chariot, 


and ſome manuſcript-notes and hints ſor 


my inſtruction. He breakfaſted with us, 
and was eaſy, polite, and chearful. 

I now entered on my new province, 
but not with uſual ardour. As I had, 
formerly, laſhed the. inſolence, encroach- 
ments, and rapaciouſneſs of power, leſs 
ambitious of conqueſt over aliens and 
enemies, than over the very people it was 
ordained to protect; 1 now, on the other 
hand, rebuked with like ecrimony, the 
riotous, factlous, and ſeditious, propenſities 
of a turbulent, licentious, and unſatisfied 


people, ever repugnant to government, 


and reluctant to the rein of the genthet 
ruler. I proved, from many authorities, 

and inftwaces, derived from Greece and 
Rom % that power is never (5 duazeron 
tu a papuface, as when it is taken into 
their own hands; that the Rover rs an! 
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ed, inſulted, and governed, whether they 
will or no. 


Now, Sir, though I thus, alternately, 
ſided with the people againſt power, an 


with power agaiaſt the pe ple; yet 1 


3 
ſtruck at nothing but faults, o1 either 


hand; and equally alerted, on bot fides 
of the queſtion, the cauſe of my country, 
of liberty, and truth, 

[ rook ſive times the pains with theſe 
latter papers than I had wich the former, 
and yer | confeſs | had not equal pleaſure 
in the delivery. I am aifo perfuaded, 
that theſe had more than double the merit 
of the other 4 and, in point of ſentiment, 


moral and general initrution, were of 


twenty times the value to mankind : but 


how can that intruct which is not attended 


to? It was iatimated to the people, that 
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theſe had been written at the * ance of 
their governors; and they would not have 
liftencd to an oracle, if uttered from that 
gare Is 

Six months had now claſred in thefe 
Iucubrations. I had delivered to my wife 
two hundrec and fixty guincas, the week- 

ly price of my labours. We had lived 
with great frugality. Arabella had again 
taken in as much work as her nurſing aud 
attevtion to the child would admit. And 
we had ſome pieces left of our former rem- 
nant, when Lord Stivers called in upon 
me, with pleaſure and good news, as it 
were, prologne in his 12 
_ Mr Clement, fays he, I want to ſpeak 
to you, apart. i had yeſterday ſome 
talk with the miniſter about you, and he 
has promiſed me four hundred a-year pen- 
ſion for you, till ſomething better can be 
done; and this is to he wholly clear and 
over your weekly wages of ten guineas, 
while we keep you fo hard at work. But, 
tell me, Clement, fays he, laying his hand 
wich an affectionate familiarity upon my 
ſhoulder, are you of a jealovs remper ? 
The — from it, my Lord, of any 
man breathing. O, Lam glad of — 
but, if you were, | have nothing cx 
tionable to propoſe. To be ſhort ; half a 
dozcn of noblemen, all my friends, and 
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people of ſtrit probity and virtue, have 
engaged to ſpent a are of to-morrow, 
in a party of pleaſure vpn the "Thames 
and we have, cach of us, laid a bet of a 
hundred guineas, that, from the nus er 
of his relations, his friemls, or acqu sat. 
ance, he will bring the pretticit woman to 
this field of contention. I had fixed on 
lady Fanny Standiſh, a tovely creature, 


and a relation of my own, but the, unfor- 


tunately happened to be pre-engaged to 
one of my rivals. I am, theretore, quite 
at a lofs, and muſt, infallibly, lofs my 
wager, it you do not favour me with the 
company of Mrs Clement. Wich her 1 
can make no queitiou. of conqueſt ; and I 
give you my honour te pour into her lap 
the whole five hundred guincas, the juit 
prize of her beauty. 

Why, my Lord, I anſwered, this is in- 
deed a very pleaſant project, and has no- 
thing in it exceptionable, that I can per- 
ccive, if no one was to know any thing of 
the matter. But what will the world 
ſay to ſee your Lordihip fo paired ? Pha, 
damn the world, Clement? Iamyour world, 
man. Your Lordilhip has a very good right 
to damn an inferior world, I rejoined ; but 
the world has an cqual right, and would 
certainly make uſc of ir, in the damnation 
of my wife, What, faid he, warmly, you 
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will not then confide her to my friendfliip 
and honcw? 1 will not, my Lord, confide 
her honour, unneceſlarily, to any min, 
irom under that guardianſhip and pro- 
teftion Which I vowel to her in marriage. 
It is very well, Mr Clement, you may 
hear from me to-morrow. And away he 
Vent. 

He was equal to his word, "The very 
next morning, | was arreſted at his ſuit 
tor two hundred and fourſcore guincus, 
the umount of all that I had received 
from him; and 1 was hurried to the Flect. 
prifon, without being permitted to ſpeak 
to any one, 

As my Lord knew, that on due, I muſt 
caſt him in his Gion, and further, come 
upon him for a ſpecial damage and falic 
durets, it inſtantly occurred that this was 
meich a ſtratagem, for the ſeduction of 
my Aratella, and her defenceleſs ſtare 
pave me inexpreſ{.ble torture. I imme- 
diately wrote ler an account of my fitu- 
ation and apprehenſons, v kich, unhappily 
ſor all parties, were too well founded. But 
Sir, 1 will give you a detail of theſe extra- 
ordinary events, in the order of time in 
which they Lappencd, as I afterwards 
learned them, from the mouth of my 
wife, and from the teſtimony of others, 
on trial in public court, 
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Before my wife could have the lea in- 
tellizence of my confinement, my Lord 
pail her a viſitz and entering with his 
accuttoned freedom and good humour, 
Mrs Clement, fays he, I am cone to 
prevent your being alzemed, when you 
ſhould hear that I ſent your hub rol (1) 
the Fleet-prifon this morning. But to 
convince you that | intend him ny mm. 
ner of harm, | have here brought you 
the money for which he was arrelted ; and 
it is at Jour own choice, to releaſe him 
within this hour, or on the fealt of Saint: 


Simhleton, if you are not in a hurry, 80 


ſaying, he put a large purle into her hand, 
And pray, my Lord, then demanded Ara- 
bella, on "what account was it that you 
hid him arreſted ? To puni h him, an- 
ſvered my Lord, for bein the molt je1- 
lou3-pated coxcomh in Europe, J-atous, 
my Lord! pray of whom can he be jea- 
hous? Of you aal I, Nada n. Of us, my 
Lord? fure we never gave him cauſe, 
No, that I'll be ſworu, rejoined iy Lord ; 
but more is the pity ; tue geal, »aſy came 
het, and the cauſ: ou glit now, in all 
conſcience, to follow. 

Before the lit words had cf:ancd his 
mouth, he ſprunz forward, and catchin 
her in his ar. ns, he pre Ted and kiifed her 
with the ruleſt ardour. But quickly 
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diſengaging herſelf, and puſhing him vio- 
lently from her, | fee you are a villain, 
ſhe cried, and defire that you will in- 
ſtantly quit my houſe ; and ſo ſaying, ſhe 
threw the purſe out at the door. M 
Lord, however, ſtood his ground; ind, 
looking at her with aſtoniſhing eaſe and 
unconcern, Mrs Clement, ſays he, the 
deſtiny of your huſband and yourſelf is 
in my hands, and | muſt tell you it does 
not become you to treat your beſt friend 
in ſo injurious a manner. I have here 
brought you a ſettlement of five hundred 
a-year, for life, It is perfected to you 
without condition, and how far you will 
be grateful, lies wholly at your own | 
eleftion. May heaven forſake me, the | 
cried, when I accept the ſmalleſt advantage 
from you or your fortune! Well, well, 
Arabella, replied my Lord, I muſt and will 
have you, on your terms, or my own; | 
but if you had really a mind to conteſt 
this buſineſs with me, what a little foc! | 
you were, ſo ſimply to caſt away the | 
ſinews of war ? I leave you, child, for the | 
2 to wiſer reflections; then inſo- | 
ently ſmiling in her face, he retired. | 

As ſoon as he was gone, my wite hur- | 
ried to the Miſs Hodginſes, and prevailed 
upon one of them to keep her company | 
till ſhe ſhould be able to precure my en- 
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largement. She then went to a perſon 
who dealt in houſchold furniture, and re- 
queſted him to come the next morning 
aud make a purchaſe of ſome goods that 
ſhe had to diſpoſe of. And, laſtly, ſhe 
writ me a letter, with an account of all 
theſe matters: and a promiſe to be wich 
me the day following. 

| ſhould have appriſe.l you hefore this, 
that our faithful and aftectionate Jenny 
had forſaken us. A {mall legacy had been 
left her, whereupon the quirred ſervice, 
and went to live with her parents, and 
we were obliged to hire a ſtrange maill 
in her room. 

The next day, Arabella ſold as much 
of her furniture to the forementioned dea- 
ler and ſome neighbours, as amounted to 
upwards of forty guineas, She had put 
theſe, with her former depoſit of two hun- 
dred and fixty, into her pocket; it was 
now afternoon, and ſhe was joyfully pre- 
paring to come and give me freedom, 
when our new maid entered and told Miſs 
Hodgins, that a lady waited for her at 
home, on earneſt buſineſs, but promiſed 
not to detain her above five minutes. 
Alas! Miſs Hodgins was ſcarce gone, 
when Lord Stivers entered, and my wife 
giving a violent ihrick, dropped back- 
ward in a chair, 
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Lord Stivers thereupon drew another 
chair, and with an impudent appearance 
of tendernets, ſeated himſelf bende her. 
My dear Arabella, faid he, don't be alarm 
cd. By heaven, Lem not come to do you 
the ſmalleſt inſury. I tel] you, lowever, 
that you are whoily in my power. Your 
ſtreet-door is bolted, I have tuo ah le foot» 
men below in your kitchen; and the 
wid, who contrived to pet your friend 
out of the way, is much more my fervant 
than yours, 1 aflire you. | have loved 
you long, my Arabella, and the frequent 
viſits 1 paid are to be placed to your 
credit, and not to that cf the ſtupid po- 
litics with which 1 amuſed your hutband, 
And now, my angel, if you will wake 
any conceſſion, but the fic hteſt return to 
the exceſs of my paſſ'on and ſondncſs for 
you, I here vow to you perpetual faith 
and conſtancy for life, and both my for. 
tune ard perſon ſha!l be wholly devoted 
ro you. But don't attempt to impoſc, 
don't hore to deceive me. 

No, no, my Lem, ſhe cricd, I will not 
deceive vou, by pretending to ſecrifce 
the leaſt article of duty to your perſon er 
fortune. I ſce that I am in danger; on 
the brink of perdition. I fee that hell is 
ſlsong, ard ſubtle at devices. IIcaven 
five me, any how ! ſtrike, ſtrike me dead, 
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this inſtant! You thunders and earth- 
quakes, that once were my terrors, be 
now my deliverers ! 

Why, my Arabella, ſays Lord Stivers, 
this is all very fine. It is the ſweeteſt 
rant I ever heard, And you are the 
ſweeteſt girl, upon my foul, that ever ! 
ſaw. I perceive that you are really alarm- 
ed, my love; but, what is it that frights 
you? you ſhall never receive any treatment 
from me, fave proofs of the fondneſs and 
violence of my affection. Recall your 
{pirits, child ; and prepare yourſelf, with 
patience, for what muſt be. For I ſwear, 
Arabella, that no power in the univerſe 


hall ſnatch you, this hour, from the ar- 


dour of my carciles. 

The wretched object of the luſt of this 
barbarous man then dropped upon her 
knees in a frantic agony: O GO! ſhe 
cried out, if you are in heaven, if you 
hear and fee theſe things; if virtue and 
purity are not an offence unto you ; ſend, 
fend, and deliver me by ſome ſudden fal. 
vation! O, my Lord, once our generous 
patron and protector, the friend and ſup- 
port of our declining houſe ! would you 
now tumble into deep and irreparable 

ruins, the work of your own hands ? Alas, 

you know not what you do ; you cannot 

gueſs at the horrors you are about to 
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perpetrate. If ever you had a touch of 


pity. It ever= but what ſhall I ay? It 
vou do not, like devils, delight in the 
miſeries of wretches, damned for cternity, 
thictd, ſhield me, my dear Lord ; be you 

yourſelf my ſaviour, from this my hour 
of terrors, from this hell that is come up- 


on me. I have e already ſuffered the panps 


of death, in the bare apprehenſion, 1 
will never hve to bear in me, and about 
me, a dcteſtable being. Hope it not; 
dream not of it. By heaven! I will not a 
moment fury Ive my pollution, O mercy ! 
mercy | mercy ! amd, fo ſaying, her voice 
was ſtopped by an agony. of ſobs and 
tears, 

Charming girl! enchanting creature 
excbla med the d Icliberate villain ; every ac- 
tion, every word, intended to diſſuade, 
are freſh fewecl and incitement to my pal- 
ſion for you, my Arabella. But I ſce 


that you will not conſent to my happi- 


ness, and that I muſt give you an apo- 
lopy, for your acceptance cf any favour 
or tortune at my hands. 

So ſaving he aroſe : and up ſhe ſprung 
at the inſtant ; ; and running to the furtheit 
corner of the room, recollected all her 
ſpirits and force for her defence. She 
ſtruggled, and ſhrieked, and called out 
upon heaven and canh to fave her. 
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But no help appearing nigh, ſhe ſudden- 
ly recollected a = of long and ſharp- 
pointed ſeiſſars that ſhe hav in her pock. 
et; and, in the moment that Lord Sti. 


vers threw her prone upon the floor, the. 


drew them forth, and, aiming at him with 
all her ſtrength, ſhe almoſt buried the 
weapon in his ieft ſide ; whereat he gave 

a loud curſe, and over he tumbled, gaſp- 

ing and _ cling beſide her, 

Up the got, with all haſte, and run- 
ning to the cradle where her infant lay 
crying, ſhe caught him in her arms; and 
opening the chamber-door ſoftly, and 
ſhurtiag it after her, the ſtepped down 
ſtairs as upon feathers, and ſtealing to the 
ſlreer-door, ſhe openel it ſuddenly, 2 ruſh. 
ed into the ſtreet, and hurried on till ſhe 
came to a ſtand of coaches; where ſhe 
hired the firſt ſhe met. tlirew herſelf haſti- 
ly into it, and deſired the man to drive 
with all ſpeed to the Flect- priſon. 

Oa her arrival, ſhe diſchrarged the ac- 
tion and fees of arreſt, with all poſlib.c 
diſpatch, and then hurried up to my apart- 
ment. On the ſirit glimpſe, I ſprung to 
her, and caught her in my arms with ur- 
ſpeakable tranſport; but finding the child 
with her, and obſerving that her breath 
was quick and uncven, 1 withdrew a itep 
or two, and looked eagerly at her; and 
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werceiving that ſhe was pale, and had a 
ind of wildneſs in her « and mo- 
tions, What is the matter? my love, 1 


cried, what has happened to you ? I have 


not been well, ſhe anſwered, with an af. 
fected unconcern before the keeper. But 
pray come down, my dear, you are much 
wanted, and the coach is in waiting. 

Nothing further paſſed between us; till 
we got into the coach, and that my wife 
deſired the man to drive to ſome neigh- 
bouring ſtreet, and to ſtop at the firſt door 
where he ſaw a bill for lodgings. For 
lodgings again, I demanded ; for whom 
does my Arabella deſire to take lodgings ? 
For you and I, Mr Clement, for you 
and I, ſhe cried, wringing her hands to- 
gether ; Lord Stivers lies weltering in his 
blood at our houſe, deprived of life with- 
in this half hour by my unhappy hand. 

I was ſuddenly ſtruck dumb with fur- 
priſe and horror. All the occaſions and 
conſequences of this direfull event whirl- 
ed through my imagination in a ſcarfull 
ſucceſſion, What muſt now become of 
my ſoul's ſole enjoyment ! what indig- 
nities muſt have been offcred ! what vio- 
lation might ſhe not, or rather, muſt ſhe 
not have ſuffered, before ſhe could be 
brought to perpetrate fo terrible a deed !: 
I grew inſtantly ſick, and putting my 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. af 3 


head through the window, defired the 
coachman to ſtop at the firſt tavern. I 
_ the drawer to haſten with a pint 

Spaniſh white-wine to the Jour, and 1 


rell and compelled my wiſe to ſwallow 


4 — Our ſpirits being in ſome degree 
ſettled thereby, we drove to a private 
ſtreet on the right hand of Cheaptide, 
where | took a back-room and cloſet, up 
two pair uf ſtairs, at one Mrs Jennent's, 


an old maid and a mantua-maker. 1 


immediately ordered a fire to be Kindle, 
and rhe tca-things to be laid, and, giving 
the ſervant a crown, delired her to bring 
the value in proper ingredients, 

The evening was now ſhut in; anl 
while the maid was abroad, not a 6 liable 
paſſed between my wife and me. 1 dread. 
ed to inquire of what I ſtil! more dreaded 
to underitand ; and Arabella feemed to 
labour under ſome mighty oppreſſion ; 
when retiring to the clofcr, where our bed 
Nuod, ſhe covered her chill up warm, 
and kneeling down by his de, broke 
forth into a violent torrent of tears. inter- 
mingled with heavings and halt-ttrangled 
ſobs. 

I far ſtill without "IR to obſerve 
her emotion. I was ſenſible that nature 
wanted this kindly relief. The reas and 
ſugars were brought, the kerrle was put on 
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the fire, and the maid had again retired ; 
when 1 gently called to my Arabella, to 
come forth, with a voice of the trueſt 
love and fofteſt endearment, that ever 
yet breathed from a human boſom. 

Her eyes were already wiped, her coun- 
tenance compoſed, and her motians and 
demcanour much more fettled than be- 
fore. She fat down with a riſing ſigh, 
which the checked with a half ſmile, My 
Arabella, faid I, my only joy, my un- 
meuſured bleſſing ! what is it that thus 
diſtracts my dearcr part of exiſtence ? 


Your mind, your ſpirit, my angel, is ſtill | 


pure and unpolluted; and bodies are, 
merely as bodies, incapable of defilement, 
being doomed from our birth to diſſolu- 
tion and corruption. 

Ah, my Hammy, ſhe exclaimed, you 
are quite beſide the mark; I ſigh not, I 
weep not, I grieve not for myſelf. 1 
fear not, nor regard the conſequences, 
however fatal, of what has happened 
Suppoſe a ſudden and ſhameful death--- 
I thank my God for it, death will offcr 
me up a victim ſtill pure and unpolluted. 
But O the wretched Stivers, what is now 
be come of him! ſent, fo ſuddenly and un- 
provided, to his eternal audit. Unhappy | 
that I am! perhaps an inſtrument of per- 
dition to an immortal being. Ah, rather 
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that I had not been born! would I had 
periſhed in his ſteed! A death in the 
cauſe of virtue had been my advocate for 
mercy, 

How is this? my Arabella, I cried, 
Is condemnation then to be brought up- 
on the good, becauſe they oppoſe them- 
ſelves to evil? Would you have cen- 
ſured any one living, except yourſelf, 
for having given you this deliverance, 
by the death of the raviſher ? No, ſure- 
ly, in the daily and nightly robberies, 
maſſacres, and aſſaſſinations, that the 
violent machinate againſt the peaceful 
is it the fault of thoſe who ſtand in the 

defence of righteouſneſs, that villains of- 
ten periſh in the act of tranſgreſſicn ? Tell 
me, my ſweet mourner; in the ſacking 
of a city, when the luſtful and bloody 
ſoldiery are looſed to their whole delight 
in bunings, rapes, rapines, flaughters, 
howlings, and violations; is it the per- 
petrators of all theſe horrors that you 
compathonate, when they happened to be 
cruſhed in the ruins they have wrought ? 
Meritorious, my Arabella, moſt merito- 
rious were that hand who ſhould cut a 
whole hoſt of ſuch infernals from the 
earth ; remaining innocence and virtue 
would be his debtors for ever. Com- 
miſeration to the flagitious is crueliy to 
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the juſt ; and he who ſpareth them be. 
comes the accomplice of all their future 
erimes. 

During tea, my wife gave me an ample 
narrative of all that — at our 
houſe while I was in confinement. As 
ſhe ſpoke, I was firſt ſpeechleſs with 
fearful and panting expe@ation; 1 was 
then kindled into fury and a vehement 
thirſt of vengeance; and, laſtly, I was 
elevated into an awful rapture, 1 look. 
cd at my wife with eyes ſwimming with 
love and veneration; roſe from my ſeat; 
I threw myſelf on my Knees before her: 
Adorable creaturs ! I cried, divine Ara- 
bella ! ſupreme excellence of woman ! thus 
let me worſhip, through the pureſt of all 
mediums, that Gopnzap who inſpires 
and delights in ſuch perfctions, : 

Our fortune was now reduced to very 
little more than fifteca guineas. We 
had no clothes but what we wore ; and 
we did not dare to go or fend to our 
houſe for others, neither to make our- 
ſclves known to any acquaintance, We 
went by the name of Stapleton ; and on 
the following night I ventured abroad, 
and bought tor myſelf a few ſecond-hand 
ſhirts, with a common gown, and ſome 
changes of linen for my wife. 
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On the fifth day at breakfaſt, while 

Arabella was caſting her eye over a newt. 
paper that ſhe had borrowed from Mrs 
Jennert, ſhe turned ſuddenly pale, What, 
ſhe cried, before I could queſtion her, ac- 
cuſed of robbery, as well as murder ! 
that is hard indeed, But I truſt that my 
lot hall not exceed my reſignation. And 
ſo ſnying, ſhe handed me over the paper 
with a file, in which heaven appeared 
0 open. 
The advertiſement ran thus 
WIr nnas Arabella Cicnent, alias 
Graves, did, on the it5gth day of 
September inftadt, moit barbaroully 
ſlab and murder the Right Hon. 
James * * , late Lord Stivers, at 
a houſe of ill report, where ſhe for- 
merly had kept a milliner's ſhop, in 
Vieet-ſtreet : and whereas ſhe did fur- 
ther rob the ſaid Right Hon, &c. of 
a large purſe of money, his gold re- 
peater, ſnuſſ-box, diamond. ring, &c., 
and did laſtly flee for the ſame, as may 
be proved, and is evident from the 
examination and teſtimony of three 
concurring wüneſſes: Now his Ma- 
jeity, in his gracious abhorrence of 
uch crimes, doth hereby promife a 
reward of three hundred guineas to 
any perſon who ſhall ſtop, diſcover, 
Tk + 
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* or arreſt the ſaid Arabella, ſo as that 
ſhe may be brought to condign 
and adequate puniſhment, it any ſuch 
may be found, for ſuch unequalled 
offences.” 

O, fail my wife, I perceive that my 
encmies will ſwear home indeed. Their 
plunder of Lord Stivers can no way be 
aſſured fave by my condemnation, But 
be it as it may; that Providence, who 
over-rules the wickedneſs of this world 
may yet give ſubmiſſion a clue to eſcape 
its perplexities: and my innocence, I 
truſt, will be an equivalent to all that the 
world can inflict, and much more than an 
Equivalent to all that it can beſtow, 

I now had every thing to fear for my 
Arabella, as well from the intereſted vil. 
| lainy of the witneſſes, as from the power 
of. the miniſtry, and the reſentment of the 
relations of fo great a man; and I looked 
upou-her death to be as certain as her cap- 
tion. Had I been the firſt in remainder, 
to the greateſt eſtate of England, I would 
have exchanged my whole intereſt for as 
much ready caſh as would have ſerved to 
convey us to ſome region of ſafety. But 
this was not practicable, with the very 
ſmall remainder of the wreck of our 
fortune ; and we had taken our lodging 
certain at fifty ſhillings per quarter, 
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We appeared as little as poſſible, even 
to the lodgers of the houſe; and I inti- 
mated to my landlady, that it was tlie 
fate of many a gentleman to be obliged 
to abſcond, till his affairs could be com- 
pounded with hard-licarted creditors, 

During the ſpace of nine months, our 
principal diet was weak tea and bread ; 
and it we ventured, at odd times, on a 
ſmall joint of meat, it ſerved us cold, hathed 
and minched, from one weck to the others 

As my wife did not dare to take inwork, 
nor I] to ſtir abroad to loo for employment, 
our chief entertainment was the reading 
ſome old folio books of hiſtory and divini- 

„which I borrowed from Mrs Jennetr, 
and which had belonged to her father, 

How ſmall muſt be the cravings of ſim- 
ple nature, when a family, like ours, ac- 
cuſtomed to affluence, could fubſiſt, in 
London, without murmuring, for upward 
of nir* months, on leſs than eight gui- 
neas | but our fund was now exhauſted 
to a ſew ſhillings; and my ſword, watch, 
and buckles, were alſo gone, m diſcharge 
of qur three quarters rent to the land- 
lady, Ruin ſtared us in the face. I be- 


held as it were a gulph, unfathomable 


and impaſſable, opening beneath our feet, 


and heaven and earth joining to puſh us 


down the precipice. - 
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We yet lived a month longer, on 
ecarſe bread and cold water, with a little 
milk which we got, now and then, for the 
child; but 1 concealed from my wile, 
that we had not a fingle iixpence now 
Jeſt upon earth, 

| looked up to Heaven, but withont 
love or confidence. Dreadiul Power! 1 
cried, who thus breake!t ro powder the 
poor veſicls of thy creation! thou art fail 
to be a bounteous and benevolemcaterer to 
the ſpawn of the ocean, asd to the worms 
of the earth. Thou clotheſt the birds of 
the air and ihe beaſts of the ſoreſt; they 
hunger, aud find a banquet at hand. Thou 
ſheddeſt the dew of thy comforts, even on 
the unrighteous; thou openeſt, thy hand, 
and all things living are ſaid to be filled 
Vii plenteouſnels, Are we, alone, ex- 
cepicd from the immeyſity of thy works! 
ſhall the picty of my wile, ſhall the inno- 
cence of my infant, thus famiſh, unre- 
puarded and unpitied, before thee ! 

Ah lit is I who am the accurſed thing; 
who brings plagues upon all with whom I 
am conncded. ren the labours of my 
life, the ifſues of my honeſt induſtry, 
have been changed, by thy ordinances, 
into nothing but demage; to the impri- 
ſonment of my perſon, to the ruin of 


thoſe who had the misfortune to befricud. 
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me; and to the death, danger and de- 
ſolation of all whom I held dear. I ſtrive, 
in vain, with thy 1 it is too 
mighty for me, and cruſhe 

centre. Pour out then the veſſels of thy 
wrath upon my head, but, on my head 


alone, O juſt Creator! and take theſe lit- 


tle-ones to thy mercy, for they cannot 
have | ny = ma of the guilt thou art 
pleaſed to impute to me. 

The night was now advanced; but that 
which fel upon my foul was a night 
which would admit no ray of comfort, 
nor looked ever to behold another morn- 


ing. I wiſhed for diſſolution to myſelf, . 


to the univerſe. I wiſhed to fee the two 
proprietors of my ſoul's late affections 
now lying pale and breathleſs before m 
eyes. I would not have endured my hell 
another moment, I would have given 
myſelf inſtant death; but I dreaded to 
leave my deſolate widow, and helpleſs 
orphan, without a friend, as I then con- 
ceived, either in heaven or earth, 

My wife had lain down, with her in- 
fant, on the bed. A ſudden reflection 
ſtarted. My death, thought I, may yet 
be uſeful to thoſe for whom only I could 
wiſh to live. I roſe, frantically determin« 
ed, My brain was on fire. I took down 


an old piſtol, which hung in a corner; 1 
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put it in my breaſt ; down ſtairs J went, 
und Mued to the ſtrect. 

| was bent on ſomething deſperate, but 
knew not what, I had not gone far, 
when I ſaw a large tavern open beſide 
me. I paſted through the entry, and, 
running up ſtairs, buldly entered the di- 
ning-room, where a numerous company 
of gentlemen ſat round their bottle, | 
clapt to the door; and taking out the 
piſtol, Gentlemen, I cried, Iftarve, I die 
for want; reſolve, inſtantly, to relieve, 
or to periſh along with me, 

They all fixed their eyes upon me; but 
the meagre frenzy, as 1 ſuppoſe, which 
they ſaw in my- countenance, held them 
ſilent, The perſon who ſat neareſt di- 
refly took out lis purſe and preſented 
it to me. I, again, returned it to him, 
and putting up my piſtol, No, no, Sir, | 
cricd, | will not take your gold, I am n0 
robber. But give me ſome ſilver, among 
ye, to keep, a while, fram the grave, 
three creatures WO famnith amidſt a plen- 
tiful world. 

They all, as with one conſent, put their 
hands to their pockets, and inſtantly 
made a heap of upwards of three pounds. 
1 devoured it with my eyes FI beheld it 
as a mint of money ; and panting, and 
grappling at it like a vulture, I ſtulled it 
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into a ſile-pocket and be ine tor) (ll of 
acknowledgments to thank my benefac- 
tors, by word or token, I burſt forth in- 
to tears, and, turning from them, | got 


once more into the ſtreet, without any 


interruption. 
| made dirediy home, and, ſtegrinn 


ſoftly up ſtairs, 1 firſt rettorec the piltol 


to its old ſtation. 1 then went to tic 
clofet, lere my Witc lay „ Fill alecp, 
[ gently waked her, b —4 fondnef, of 
my careſſes. My pan by | cried, | have 
ventured out, for the firſt time, and heu- 
ven has ſent us ſome ſmall relief by a 
—— that | happened to meet, Hlere 

love, I faid, putting a crown into her 
* call the maid, and ſend out for 
tome comfortabic lullenance 3 our falt has 
been long indeed. 

Within a few days, our ſtrength and 
our ſpirits began to recruit, though we 
ſtill continued to live much within tlic 
bounds of temperance, My foul, again, 
ſettled into a kind of ſullen calm, and 


looked forth, though -at a viltanee, to 


ſome future dawning. 

One day, as my landlady's Bible lay 
ſliut before me, a ſudden thought occur- 
red. 1 breathed up to God a ſhort and 
hilent ejaculation, befeeching him to in- 
flru&t me in what 1 Qught to do, by the 
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aſſage upon which my thumb ſhould 
— to reſt, in opening the book. I 
inſtantly made the venture, and found the 
following words: * I will ariſe and go to 
* my father, and will fay unto him, Fa- 
ther, | have ſinned againſt thee, and 
before heaven, and am no more wor- 
* thy to be called thy ſon.” 

Alas, I was far from imagining at that 
time, that it was no other than my Fa- 
ther in heaven who called me, and who 
would thereby have directed and con- 
ducted me to fimſelf, 

[| puzzled and racked my memory, to 
diſcover in what I had given juſt offence 
to my carthly progenitor, but reſolved, at 
all events, to obſerve the admonition. 

In the duſk of the evening I tied my 
handkerchief, failor-like. about my neck, 
| pulled my wig forward, and flouching 
my hat, I flid out of doors; and ſtoop- 
ing half double, I limped with a coun- 
terfeited gait toward my father's. I was 
duly apprized, that if I knocked at the 
door, or directly inquired for him, I 
ſhould not be admitted. I, therefore, 
walked to and again, now near, now aloof, 
for near an hour, before his door, in pa- 
tient expectation of his appearance. 

I had repeated this exerciſe for five ſuc- 
ccſhve evenings, when the door at length 
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epened, ond a ſervant in livery came vp 
and acefted me, Is your name Clement, 
Sir Suro poo itt were, ſays J. Suppoling 
ſo, revlived Le, Jam ordered to tell you, 
that y mater is well informed ot all 


your wicked deſigns, and that if ever you 


appear again in tight of lis windows, he 
wiil en! you to Newpare, withaut ball 
or Main rizt , an profecute YOu [0 mne 
laſt of the laws of the land. 

We purtcd without another word, ard 
I croli-4 over the way to a chandler's 


ſhop. 'The good woman of the houfe allo 
1 


happer J to ſell ſome ſmall ale in her 


back apartments. I called for a mug, 
and requeſted her compary for a few 
minutes. After ſome introductory chat, 
I addreſſed her in a manner that I judged 
moſt engaging for one in her ſphere, She 
very freely told me the hiſtory of my fa- 
ther and his preſent family ; and further, 
that it was his cuſtom on every Monday 
and Friday to repair to the "Tradefman's 
Club, at the Golden-anchor in Iemple— 
lanc, about eight of the clock at night, 
and not to return till about eleven. 

I went home ſomerhing ſatisfed with 
this intelligence, as | now knew where to 
find my unnatural parent, though his 
laſt barbarous and infulting meſlage had 
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rendered me hopeleſs, and quite averſe to 
any kind of application to him. 

We had now lived three months longer 
on the laſt booty, or charity, I know not 
which to call it. We were again reduced 
to the laſt ſhilling, and what was ill 
worſe, our landlady became importunate 
tor her quarter's rent. My wife had late- 
N requeſted her to look out for ſome 
empitry-work among the neighbours. 
This the promifed to do, but purpoſely 
declined, as ſhe and her family got the 
beueſit of her labour gratis, 

I vegan again to return to my former 
evil chou I rclolved ro make war 
upon the whole race of man, rather than 
my wiſe and infant ſhould periſh in wy 
fight : but I refleted, that it was more 
equitable to begin with a father, on whom 
nature had given me a right of depend. 
ence, than to prey upon (ſtrangers, on 
whom neceſlity alone could give me any 
claim, 

It was Monday night. The clock 
ſtruck ten. I took down the old piſtol, 
and marched toward the Anchor. I pa- 
troled near the place of expectation above 
an hour. The night was exceſſive dark, 
and no lamps in that part. At length 1 
liſtened to the ſound of diſtant ſteps, and 
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ſoon after heard a voice cry Murder, mur- 
der, robbery | Watch, watch! 

| ran to the cry, and perceived one 
man on the ground, and another ſtooping, 
in act to rifle his pockets, I inſtantly 
drew my piſtol, and ſtriking at the rob- 
her's head with my full force, I laid him 
Jenfeleſs on the pavement, I then gent- 
ly raiſed the other, who was bleeding and 
— by the ſtroke he had received. I 
ſupported him ſtep by ſtep, toward a diſ- 
tant lamp, where at length we arrived, 
and found a tavern open. I entered, and 
ordered a room with fire and lights ; and 
deſired that a ſurgeon ſhould be immedi. 
ately called. The gentleman, whoſe face 
was nearly covered with blood and dirt, 
began now to recover his ſtrength and 
ſenſes. I got him to ſwallow a ſmall 
dram of ſpirits, and he ſtepped with me 
up ſtairs, ſcarcely leaning on wy ſhoulder, 

While we fat bythe fire, and a napkin 
and warm water were petting ready, the 
ſtranger grew paſſionate in his acknow- 
ledgment for the life, which he ſaid he 
owed me, and which ſervice he promiſed 
to recompence to the ſtretch of his 
power and fortunes. But when he had 
waſhed and wiped away the blood and 
dirt from his face; heaven! what was m 
emotion at the ſight of. an aſpect once ſo 
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loved and ſo revered ! All my injuries 
and reſentments vaniſhed inſtantly from 
my memory. I fell at his knees with a 
great cry, Iz it you then, my father? my 
once dear, my ever dear and lamented 
father? I; it the face of a father that I 
at laſt behold fe 1 burſt into tears: 1 wept 
aloud, I interruptedly demanded, Wil 
you not know me? will you not own met 
will not nature ſpeak in you? will you not 
acknowled;e your fon, your once beloved 
Hammel, ſo long the comfort of your age, 
and the pride of your © «pectations ? 
While | ſpoke, my father lookcch Wild 
and cager upon me. He, at length, re- 
collected me 3 all my leannefs an« 
poor apparel ; nd heſitatiug, replied, I, 
bd, beticve indeed YOu Are wy cluld Ilam- 
me), and itrait falt 
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